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STAND  UP  FOR  UNCLE  SAM,  MY  BOYS.— Trio  and  Chorui. 

M  .     lie  sung  aa  Solo  and  Chorus. 


r  G 


d        up   for  Un-cle      Sam,  my  boys.  Wiih  hearts  brave  and  true:  Stand        Up  for  Un-cle 
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1.  Stand        up    for  Hi  -  olfl      Sam,  my  boys.  With  hearts  brave  and  true;  Stand        Up  for  Un-cle     Sam,  my  boys.  For     he    h.i-  it 1  by 

2     oh.      strike  far  Un  -  olfl     Sam,  my  boys.  For    dan  -  ger     is      near;    Yes!        strike  for  Uncle     Sam,  my  boys,  And    all 

3.    Oh,  fall  fur  l'u -de     Sam,  my  boys.  If      need    be       to      save;    Yes!  fall  for  Un  -  cle     Sam,  my  boys,  Tho'    in      a    aoWdier't> 
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you.  He's  made  you  homes  the  brightest  The  sun  eer  skone  up -on,  For  hon  -  or.  riirht  and  freedom,  He's  many  a  bat -tie  won. 
dear.  Re  -  bel  -  lious  sons  are  plotting  To  lay  the  homesteads  low,  Their  hands  are  madly  lift  -  ed  To  give  the  fa  -  tal  blow. 
grave.  His    flag,  so  long  our  glo  -  ry,        Dis  -  hon-or'd  shall  not  be        But  heav'n-ward  float  forev-er,      The    ban  -  ner   of  the    free. 
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Stand      up  for    Un-cle  Sam,  my  boys,  With  hearts  brave  and  true ;  Stand    up    for    Un-cle      Sam.  my  boys.  For  he    has  stood  by   you. 
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THE  HARP  OF  THE  UNION  BAND. 
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1.  Wake   the    Harp  for      the  glo  -  rious  Un  -  ion,        Wake  the     Harp  for      the  Un  -  ion       band,        [u  -  to      loy  -   al     and  true 


2.    Roll    the  League  like    the  waves  of         o  -    cean,      O'er    the    East    and    the  prai  -  riod     West,      'Till    the  trai  -  tor's  in   wild 


mun  -  ion,    Bring  the     sons     of      the    Fa  -  ther  -    land.        Wake  the    Harp 


Wake    the 


mo  -  tion,      Shall  be      swept   from  the   na  -  tion's    breast 


Wake  the      Harp, 


Harp, 


Wake  the  Harp  of       the   Un  -  ion      Band,  Wake  the    Harp  of     the    Un  -  ion    Band. 


Wake  the     Harp 


of       the  Un  -  ion       Band,  Wake  the  Harp    of     the    Un  -  ion    Band. 


1.     The    Un 


THE     UNION     LEAGUE.  —  Solo  and  Chorus. 
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ion!  The  Un     -     ion!   The   hope       of     the  free,      How -e'er    we     may  dif  -  fer,    In      this    we      a  -  gree. 
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2. 
The  Union!  The  Union  1 

'Twas  purchased  with  blood  I 
Side  by  aide,  to  secure  it, 

Our  forefathers  stood : 
Prom  the  North  to  the  South, 

Thro'  the  length  of  the  land, 
Ban  the  war-cry  which  summon'd 

That  patriot  band  Dlvision.&o. 


The  Union  I  The  Union! 

Its  heavenly  light. 
Cheers  the  henrts  of  the  nations 

Who  grope  in  the  night; 
And  athwart  the  wide  ocean 

Falls,  gilding  the  tides, 
A  path  to  the  country 

Where  froedom  abides.        Division,  *o. 


4. 
The  Union  !  The  Union  ! 

In  God  we  repose: 
We  confide  in  the  power 

That  vanquished  our  foes. 
The  God  of  our  fathers. 

0,  still  D   i  Ho  be 
The  strength  of  the  Union, 

The  hope  of  the  free.  Division,  A« 
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THE     UNION     LEAGUE.— Concluded 
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Alto. 


vis -ion?       No,  nev-er !  The      Union  for-ev-er!  And  curs'd  be  the  hand  That  our    country    would  sev-er. 


fflN^j-^/J'vf 


h   h  7     h    h  jc£ 


j'T  j'h  jji; 


3»E£ 


r 


-#-*- 


I 


tf 


^^=^Hrg-  ^  c  J  t  J I J  J^^=^^  B  p  •  [j 


Di  -  vis -ion?       No,  nev-er!  The      Union  for-ev-er!  And  curs'd  be  the  hand  That  our    country    would  sev-er. 
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AMERICA. 
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1.  My 


Pfe 


country   'tis      of  thee,  Sweet  land  of    lib  -  er  -  ty,     Of    thee 


Sill! 
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Land  where  my      fa  -  thers  died;  Land  of  the 
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pil  -  grim's  pride;  From  ev    -    'ry      moun-tain     side     Let         free    -   dom 
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ring. 
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2.     My  native  country  I  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble  free, 

Thy  name  I  love : 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills ; 

Like  that  above. 
8.     Let  music  swell  the  breeie, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  Freedom's  song: 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake  ; 
Let  all  that  breathes  partake ; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 
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1.     Men    of  thought,  be  up      and    stirring.      Night    and      day! 

All  .. 


Sow    the  seed — withdraw  the     cur  -  tain.      Clear    the      way! 
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•_'.      Now    the     wel  -  come  light  has    broken,       Who    shall      say 

Air. 


What  will     he  th'  unmin  -  gled    glo  -  ries        Of        the       day? 
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Lo!    a      cloud's  a  -  bout    to      van-ish        From    the       day;  Lo!     a     right's  a  -  bout    to      conquer,        Clear   the       way! 

it.i-i'.  •  •  • 


££t=£^UU'  J  ,U 


^— g- 


JU-  .".  *J-£=g^ 


£^ 


£^£ 


p k     x v   -   k f 1 p v 

may!    There's  a      fount     a  -     boat      to      Btream,  There's  a 
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Men      of       ac    -  bion,      aid       and    cheer   them.   As 


ye 
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What     the     ev     -     il         that      shall  per    -    ish        In 
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Aid      the    dawn  -  ing,     tongue  and       pen;    Aid       it 


?=* 


': 


^ 


JU'  ;  j'  J^=$ 


And      a       brae  -  en       wrong  to      orum  -  ble       In 
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olay.       With     that   right     shall     man  -   y        more     En   -    tor 
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CLEAR       THE       WAY 


Concluded. 
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light     a   -   bout   to     beam,     There's   a      warmth    a 


'low,     There's   a 


bout       to         blow, 
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hopes  of      hon  -  est     men;       Aid       it  pa    -    per —   aid 
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type —    Aid       it,         for        the        hour     is         ripe, 
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smil  -  ing     at       the    door ;      With    the        gi   -     ant      wrong   shall     fall         Man    -   y         oth    -   ers,      great   and      small, 
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There's  a    midnight  blackness     changing     In  -  to       gray.         Men  of  thought  and  men      of  ac  -  tion,      Clear,    clear  the   way! 
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And    our  ear  -  nest  must  not    slack -en      In  -  to       play.         Men  of  thought  and  men      of    ac  -  tion,      Clear,  clear   the   way! 
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That   for   a    -    ges   long   have  held    us      For   their  prey.         Men  of  thought  and  men      of    ac  -  tion,      Clear,  clear   the    way! 
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With  Solemnity 
Klrot  Tenor. 


GOD    SAVE    THE    NATION. 


Words  by  Thio.  Tiltoi. 
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1.     Thou     who     or  -  (lain  -  est,      for     the  land's  sal  -  va     -     tion, 

second  Tenor. 


Fam  -  ine,    and     fire,     and  sword,  and  lam-en  -  ta     -    tion, 
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By       the     great  sign,     fore  -  told    of    Thine  ap  -  pear  -    ing,         Com  -  ing     in     clouds,  while  mor  -  tal  men  stand  fear  -  ing, 
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3.      By       the     brave  blood  that    flow  -  eth    like      a      riv     -     er, 

Second  Base.  S 


Hurl     Thou     a     thun  -  der  -  bolt  from  out  Thy  quiv    -    er ! 
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4.     Slay    Thou  our    foes,       or     turn  them     to       de    -    ri  -  sion —       Till,  through  the  blood  -  red     val  -  ley  of    de  -  cis    -    ion, 
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Now  un  -  to  Thee     we     lift    our  sup  -  pli  -  ca  -  tion — God  save       the    Na  -    tion !     God         save      the     Na 
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Show     us,    a  -  mid       the    smoke  of  battle  clear  -  ing,  Thy     char  -  iot     near  -  ing !     Thy       char     ■  iot       near 


ing! 
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Break  Thou  the  strong  gates  1  every  let  -  ter  shiv  -  er  1     Smite  and       de  -    liv 


er !     Smite     and        de  -    liv 
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Peace    on  our  fields  shine  like   a  prophet's  vi  •  sion>  Grean  mid        e        ly  •  sian  1     Green      and       e        It 
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THE    SKEDADDLE    RANGERS.— Trio  and  Chorus.  t> 

( May  be  sung  as  So'e  and  Chorus.)  Words  from  the  Stettbbn  Republican. 


1.  Come   all       ye  brave    fel  -  lows    Op  -  pressed   with  the    blues,     Ye      fair    weather       patriots        Who  shake   in   your  shoes,    Gome 

2.  Oh      nev  -  er      mind  stop  -ping     This  side       of      the     sea,       Get     an    -    y  -  where  out     of      The     land     of     the     free,     We 


3.     And    when  you're  once  gone  out,    Don't  curse      us      a    -   gain,     In  a    land    that   was     not  made     For      cow  -  ards,  but    men,    Don't 

■"•    »    4- 
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Donr     thro'  vour      numbers      The     thrill      of      a  sons.     As      sneak-ins       vou    skulk  with     the      cow  -  ard   -    lv        throne. 


pour     thro'  your      numbers      The     thrill      of      a  song,     As      sneak-ing       you    skulk  with     the      cow  -  ard   -    ly        throng. 

want      not  the       men  That    are      weak      in      the      knees,    So      scud    for        the    North,  or      the      South,     if     you       please. 
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skulk      a  -  long     back  When  the      Old 


on        high      Is      shak  -  ing       a  -    gain      Its     bright  stars      to        the        sky. 
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OHORUS. 


Ske  -  dad-die,  Ske  -  dad  -  die  Go    hith-er      and    thither,    0    no    matter  whither,  Skedad  -  die,  Skedaddle    I    -  o. 


fr  Mi! Jl  n  j,ir>  "  f-  r  r,  \J~  >  J'  ^'  ^  i!  ifcj-g-s  c  c  ij'  c  T^T^^ 


Skedad  -  die,  I  -  o,     Skedad  -  die     I 


Go   hith-er     and    thither,    0    no    matter   whither,  Skedaddle,   Skedaddle     I  -    o. 
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THE      SHIP     OF     UNION 


Music  arranged  from  Fbstivai  Gli»  Book 
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Sail  on,     sail  on,      tbnu  ship  of    State,  Sail  on,      O     U  -  nion  strong  and  great,  Human -i  -  ty,  with  all  its  fears,  Is  hanging  breathless 


Sail  on,     sail  on,      thou  ship  of    State,   Sail  on,      0     U  -  nion  strong  and  great,  Human -i  -  ty,  with  all  its  fears,  Is  hanging  breathless 


on      thy  fate;  We  know  what  Mas-ter  laid  thy  keel,     What  workman  wrought  thy  ribs  of    steel, 


What 
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an  -  vils  rang,   what  hammers  beat;   In   what  a     forge,    and  what  a     heat,  Were  shaped  the  anchors  of  thy  hope!  Fear  not  each  sud -den 


an  -  vila  rang,    what  hammers  beat;    In   what  a     forge,    and  what  a    heat,  Were  shaped  the  anchors  of  thy  hope!  Fear  not  each  sud -den 

^w^^F^^fr^r  r  -HHf  rr  t  c  ir  r  r  ^  J  J  J.  ir^fT7^^^ 


THE      SHIP     OF      UNION.  —  Concluded. 
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sound  and  shock,  'Tis  of      the   wave,  and  not   the    rock;  'Tis  but   the    flap-ping    of     the    sail,    And  not  a    rent  made  by  the    gale!  In 


sound  and  shock,  'Tis  of      the   wave,  and  not   the   rock ;  'Tis  but   the    flap-ping    of     the    sail,    And  not  a    rent  made  by  the    gale !  In 
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spite    of    rock,  and    tempest's    roar,    In    spite  of 


lights    on       the     shore,  Sail    on       nor  fear      to       breast   the     sea,      Our 


spite    of    rock,  and    tempest's    roar,    In    spite  of     false  lights    on       the     shore,  Sail    on       nor  fear     to       breast   the    sea,      Our 


hearts,  our  hopes,  our  prayers,  our  tears,  Our  faith    tri  -  umph-ant     o'er      our    fears,     Are     all      with  thee,  are        all      with   thee ! 


hearts,  our  hopes,  our  prayers,  our  tears,  Our  faith    tri  -  umph-ant     o'er      our    fears,     Are     all      with  thee,  are        all      with   thee ! 
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GONE    TO    THE    WAR 


1.     Out  from  onr  homes  and  hearthstones,     Noble    of  heart  and       hand,  Bach  to  the  call     re  -  spond  -  ing,     "God  and  our  own      proud 


2.     Laps  that  are  white  with  an  -  guish,     Murmurs  nor  faltering       know —  Saying     a  calm  "  God  speed  you  !  "  Bidding  them  brave  -  ly 

Air. 
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3.       0,     if    the  Lord    of    bat  -  ties     Were  not  our  strength  and  stay,  Mothers,  and  wives,  and  sis  -  tors,  Where  should  we  turn     to- 
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land!"       Brothers,  and  friends,  and  husbands,     Follow  the  guiding     star!    Gone  from  our  homes,  God  help  us,  Gone,  gone  to  the    war! 
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"go,"        Some  where  the  danger's  thickest,       Some  where  it  sounds  a  -  far —  All  with  our  pray'rs  and  blessings.  Gone,  gone  to  the    war! 
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daj  .'  Bill  knowing  IT i 


is  pow'r  ex-tend-eth     Where'er  his  children      art-.      Trusting,  we  pray  "God  keep  them,  (lone,  gone  to  the  war !  " 
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Dedicated  to  1'etite  Jessie. 
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FLAG  OF  THE  FEARLESS  FREE. 
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1.     Flag 

U   #   Alio. 


of    the     fear  -  less  free!    Sa  -  cretl     to      Lib  -  er  -  ty !     In  faith    un-furl'd:    Pure  field     of  snow  -  y  white,    Red  with     the 
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blem     of      pu  -  ri    -  ty,     Ref-uge    from  ty  -  ran  -  ny,  Wave  in    thy  might;  Stoat  hearts  will  fight    for  thee,   Pure  hearts  will 
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blood     of  right,     A  -  zure  with  stars     of  light;  Hope    of    the       world!         A  -  zure     with     stars     of  light — Hope  of    the  world. 
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pray 


for  thee,     True  hearts  will  bleed  for  thee —  Her  -  aid     of        right.  True  hearts    will    bleed  for  thee —  Her  -  aid     of  right. 
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Allegro. 


CALL     'EM     NAMES    JEFF.— Song  and  Chorus. 
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WUBZEL. 
Words  by  E.  TmtPKili, 


1.  Said  Beau  -    re 

2.  "O  true"      said 

3.  They  real  -    ly 

4.  We  take         the 


gard,  to  Lee,  and 

Jeff.,  "I  know  it 

thought  that  call    -  ing 

name  you  give  us, 


Jeff.    "These  Yan    -    keo  sons  of  thun  -     -     der,  Will 

well,      How  shall        we  change  our  game,  sir,"       "C 

names,    Had  strength-en'd  their  po  -      si  tion,  When 

Beau,     We're  forced      to  make  it  true,  sir,  We'll 


c^i'-j  i  i  i^W 


-m m m ; « • •- 

| 1 1  *     *      * 


*. 
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UJi  J  J  J 


fe^s 


s 


~T3 

scat  -  ter      us      from    right    to      left,  Or        cause  us     to      knock    un 
dear,"  said    Lee,  "I        can  -  not    tell,"  Quoth  Beau.  "We'll  call  'em    names, 
all      their  sneak-ing     curs     up    North,  Ran   yelp  -  ing  Ab  -   o      -     li 
first      a  -    bol  -  ish     Slave  -  r^s  power,  And    then    a    -  bol  -  ish        you, 


^ffP^ 


w 


m 


*i-  <* 


m 


der,    Un    -   less    we      find   some     oth  -  cr      way   Of 
sir,"  "That's  good,"  said  Jeff.  "You've  hit  it  Beau."  Cried 
tion;    But     soon    we    made   the      trai  -  tors  know, 'Twas 
sir.     When  that     is       done,  we'll  homo  re  -  turn,  The 


Ti 


^m 


I  i  i 


CALL     'EM     NAMES     J  E  F  F. —Concluded. 
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meet  -  ing  their    ad    -  van 

Lee,  "that's  what's  the  mat 

some  -  thing  else    the  mat 

home   to       us      so  dear, 


ces ;  We've  made  up  fa  -  ces  now 
ter;"  "We'll  call  them  'Ab  -  o  -  li- 
ter, The  more  they  'Ab  -  o  -  li  - 
sir,    And    sound-ly       kick    and  cuff 


so     long,  They     do     not    mind  our  glan  -  ces." 

tion  -  ists,'  And    then  you'll  see  thorn  scat  -  ter." 

tion'  howl'd  The   more  we     did  not  scat  -  ter. 

the      curs,  Now    bark  -  ing    in  our  rear,  sir. 


1 


WPHU^M 


f 


& 


^t 
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CHORTJS. 


-G- 


f^ 


f    r    r  f 


^ 


-* — y- 
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Ha,    ha, 
Ha,    ha, 

Alto. 


ha,      ha, 
ha,      ha, 


They  do      not —   ha,     ha, 
And    then  you'll — ha,     ha, 


ha, 
ha, 


ha,     ha,    They     do       not     mind  our      glan 
ha,     ha,    And      then  you'll  see      them    scat 


ces. 
ter. 


I 


-* — r- 


-* — r- 


-* — * — ~&— 

ha,    ha,      The    more   we      did    not        scat 


Ha,    ha, 

Tenor. 


ha,      ha, 


The  mure  we —   ha,     ha. 


ha, 


m 


N^E 


Ha,    ha, 


ha,     ha,      Now  bark  -  ing —  ha,     ha,       ha,     ha,      ha,    Now     bark  -  ing    in        our        rear, 


-*—*- 


-+*-*- 
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^ 


sir. 
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STAND    BY    THE    P  R  E  S  I  D  E  N  T  . —Trio  and  Chorus. 


Moierito. 
,    Flr«l. 


Words  by  0.  H   Sphiso. 


^ 


^ 


3=3^3 


1 


,     f  Ye      hap 
1    {Call'd  by 

D.  c.         He     needs 

-rrond. 


py      free 

your  voice 
your    firm 


men  of  this  hap  -  py  land, 
to  fill  the  chair  of  state, 
sup  -  port,  your  help  -  ing  hand. 


All    by 
To  rule, 

To  well 


your       cho    -    sen     Chief     u    -     nit  -    ed     stand — 
pro  -    tect,        and     guide      a         na    -    tion  great , 
ful    -    fill  a       trust      so        vast      and  grand. 


m 


£ 


s 


-    {Yes, 
"{To 


stand 
d.  o.      Who     dared 

lln*e. 


by     him ! 
the     her 
to    make 


who    nev  -  er     could  con  -  sent        To      see 
it  -  age     our     fath  -  ers  bought,  De  -  spoil'd 
his    will     and  pur  -  pose  known,  "  This  land, 


the      land         he     lov'd        a    -     sun    -  der      rent ; 

by       trai    -     tor    hands     and      made     a         blot; 

this       na     -     tion     ev    -    er     shall     be      one." 


@S 


t=r~r-r 


4—t- 


+-r 


\  Yes, 
{All 


l'cs,  stand         by    him !       our     law  -  ful     Pres  -  i  -  dent,     Who  stands 
should       en  -  gage        its     int  -  'rests    to      ad  -  vance,     By    yield 
And       fu     -      ture      a     -      ges,     in     our     land,  shall  see  A     race 


his      coun    -    try's  cause     to        rep  -    re 
ing       him         sup  -  port     and      eoun  -  te    - 
u     -     nit     -     cd,      pros  -  per  -  ous       and 


m 


: 


S£^ 


^ 


sent — 
nance, 
free. 

D.  C 


Its     peace,      its         laws,         its       fa 


to       main  -  lain,       At     home       up 


&1 


on      these    shores,  and       on       the       main. 

D.  C 


£E^=FFJy 


1 


; 


s 


To     see         the        prin    -     ci  -  pies     that     made       us     free         Ex  -  chang'd    for     those         of    worse     than     slav  -    er  -    y ; 


.•- 


; 


£RE 


J 


^=Uk=£ 


D.  C. 


Ho    shall       the       schemes     of      reb    -  el        lead  -    ers    fail;         So       wu  a  -  gainst       thorn  Buxe    -  lv       shall       pre  -  vail; 


CHORUS     After  each  verge. 
Atr. 


STAND    BY    THE    P  R  E  S  I  D  E  N  1  .  —  Concluded. 


17 


P=^ 


j^ff^ 


i     i     ■ — i 


^=f=^- 
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Though  trai-tors   breathe  their  dis  -  con  -  tent,  And   south  -ern    hosts  re  -  bel; 

Alto. 


Stand   firm    -   ly       by     the    Pres  -  i  -  dent,    And 


JgLZr  l  J'  JU'  ;i  j  juua£3uui  J^wfe^-j^hJ^?^ 


^ 


fe£ 


# 0 0 0 


B 


£ 
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W 
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Though  trai  -  tors  breathe  their  dis  -  con  -  tent,  And  south  -  ern   hosts  re  -  bel;         Stand  firm  -  ly     by      the  Pres   -   i  -  dent,     And 


m 


t  c  c  iT\^F^^t 


jV 


*=tc 


^=^7  ,  jjj.  j^ju^  p  i c  t-±m 


m 


i 


#-i- 


i 


all      will        yet        be    well 


Stand     firm 


by         the     Pres 


i   -   dent,        And  all         will     yet         be         well. 


$ 


$ 


£■;.  j  j 


I 


^ 


& 


^ 


g^^H^I^^ 
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all      will         yet         be     well. 


Stand     firm 


by         the 


m^ 


j^-j^ir  p  p-e 


i    -   dent,        And  all         will     yet         be         well. 

* — •£- 


ft*T-*=± 
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3^ 
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"WHAT'S    THE    M  ATT  E  R  ?"  — Quartette  and  Chorus. 


Thin  like  most  of  the  pieces  in  the  book,  will  go  well  with  men's  voices,  by  singing  the  Alto  an  octave  higher. 


m 


9-w^r-9 


S 


Words  and  Music  bj  Chab.  Botktob. 

i J—*? — I 


*^=2 


0     - 


1.     Sec  the  pco- pic      turning    out,    What — what's  the  mat-ter?      What    is      all      this    noise  a   -    Oout,    What,  what's  the  matter? 

U    X     tllo. 


f~      ■ 


3pj  J'J'U 

:'.     '1  raiton  in  om  niid-t 


i-^-^jr 


3^ 


* 


""» — 

we've 


♦     ,-*■•,-*■  -#■-#-•  .  ■•>      w  »»       ■ST- 

found,  That's  what's  the  mat  -  ter,  Peddling    here     their  trea-  son    round,  That's  what'.-  the  matter, 


.5 


mm 


2 


*=P= 


#-T 


; 


s 


:>.     Fir-ing   on    our    armies'       rear — Try  -  ing       to       scat  -  ter         Dis  -  af  -  fee  -  tion    far      and    near;  That's  what's  the  mat-ter, 


\m 


■; 


^     N     f\     N-     f\     N 


h    n    h 


s 


J-J-J-i 


zpz*: 


* 


t±i 


t 


J   J   J   ?==»F=F 


E\     N     N 


^ 


I 


E5 


i=# 


d    d    d 


^d 


Gathered    in      from    far     and   near,      Ev-eryloy-al      man  is    here,    What  is    it      the     people  fear?  What,  what's  the    matter? 


hhWJJ  U'.  J1  J' j  [>  j  j  r^rjH^-M 


-g j * «r — -•> * •> -^ — j—g 

Men    that    to      our     foes    have  cried,  "You  can  count  va  on  your  side,    We    will  let  the    Un  -ion  slide,"  That's  what's  the  matter. 


; 


: 


h  ^  h 


.s 


■0  •  m    » 


^^ 


^     P   l>   [j 


*=*=* 


Take  your  proc  -  la  -    ma  -  tion  hack;  Take  your  armies   off    the  track;"  Cry  a  -  loud  this  to   -   ry    pack:  That's  what's  the  matter! 


|  ;;-^_-j^fj'  j'  j'  j^asg 


'.* 


iS 


E 


3L^t 
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"WHAT'S    THE    M  A  T  T  E  R  ?"  — Concluded. 


CHTOIRTJS. 
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^ 


What,  what's  the  matter  now,  What,  what 's  the  matter ?     What 's  the  cause  of    all    this  row?  What,  what's  the  matter? 

i i * ki_  h    h    i_Li_  r^   -fr-fr — i — pft=-  S  r*   "fn-fc 


=t 


^ 


jljL^4j^^^^l 


That 's  what 's  the  matter   now,  That 's  what 's  the  matter !      Trea-son  here  we  won't    al  -  low,  That 's  what 's  the  matter  ! 


m 


-_v- 


ss^ 


£^£i^=g 


§ 


That 's  what 's  the  matter    now,  That 's  what 's  the  matter !       Trea  -  son  here  we    won't  al  -  low,  That 's  what's  the  matter  1 

• P-*~PrrP » 0 r* P    '    P.  i 1-#*#» # — r# 9 0- 


*-$■ 


\    I  7  [Tr^g^EJE^E^^^Il 


:?* 


.     Hear  ye  what  the  people  say  ; 

"  Stop  now  your  clatter; 
Uncle  Sam  shall  win  the  day, 

That 's  what 's  the  matter. 
If  he  wants  a  million  men, 
Let  him  tell  us  where,  and  when, 
They'll  be  ready  there,  and  then  ;" 

That 's  what 's  the  matter  I 

Chorus.  That's  what's  the  matter,  ho! 

That 's  what 's  the  matter ; 
Every  drafted  man  shall  go, 
That 's  what 's  the  matter ! 


i.     'Nandy  Wood,  and  all  the  rest, 

Can 't  help  the  matter  ; 

They  must  stand  the  Union  test, 

That's  what's  the  matter. 

If  they  dare  not  pull  a  trigger, 

Let  them  take  along  a  nigger, 

Who  will  fight  at  any  figure, 

That's  what's  the  matter! 

Chorut.  That's  what's  the  matter  now, 

That's  what's  the  matter; 
Backing  out  we  won't  allow, 
That  F8  what 's  the  matter  ! 
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THE  BATTLE-CRY  OF  FREEDOM.— Song  and  Chorus, 


JUJUUfi 


Words  and  Music  bv  Geo.  F.  Root. 


I 
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Yes  we'll     ral  -  ly    round  the    flag,     boys,  we'll   ral    -  ly     once  a  -  gain. 

We     are  spring  -  ing     to      the    call         of  our  broth  -  ers  gone  be  -  fore, 

We    will     wel  -  come    to     our    n'lm  -  bere  the     loy  -  al,     true  and  brave, 

So  we're  spring -ing     to     the    call,     from  the  East    and  from  the  West, 


Shout  -  ing  the  bat  -  tie  -  cry  of  Free  -  dom, 

Shout  -  ing  the  bat  -  tie  -  cry  of  Free  -  dom, 

Shout  -  ing  the  bat  -  tie  -  cry  of  Free  -  dom, 

Shout  -  ing  the  bat  -  tie  -  cry  of  Free  -  dom, 


e   - 


m 


m 


i 


I   !   I 
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^ 
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£=*= 
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We  will      ral  -  ly     from  the     hill  -  side,  we'll  gath  -  er  from  the    plain,  Shout  -  ing  the  bat  -  tie  -  cry  of 

And  we'll     fill     the     va  -  cant  ranks  with  a      mil  -  lion  Free  -  men  more,  Shout  -  ing  the  bat  -  tie  -  cry  of 

And  al  -  though  they  may  be    poor       not  t     man  shall  be       a       slave,  Shout  -  ing  the  bat  -  tie  -  cry  of 

And  we'll  hurl  the     reb  -  el     crew     from  the     land    we  love    the    best,  Shout -ing  the  bat  -  tie  -cry  of 


I 


-0 «- 

F~F 


=  I 


V 


"T  '  f    J  i    *   F 


^t 


Free  -  dom. 
Free  -  dom. 
Free  -  dom. 
Free  -  dom. 


IP1 


i^m^^m 


THE  BATTLE  CRY  OF  FREEDOM.— Concluded. 
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The     Un    -   ion        for  -  ev  -  er,       Hur  -  rah.     boys,    Hut  -  rah !     Dows  with    the  trai  -  tor,      Up      with      the    star ;  While     we 
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-0—. — 01 


-0 — 0 0*- 


^~r 


1 


m 


-fc-fe 


'    4    ^ 


The     Un    -    ion        for  -  ev  -  er,       Hur  -  rah.     boys,    Hur  -  rah  !     Down  with    the  trai  -  tor,      Up      with      the    star ;  While    we 
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ly       round     the  flag. 

boys.     Ral 

ly        once 

a  -  gain. 
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Shout  -  ing       the     bat   - 

tie 

cry 

of    Free 

1 
-     dom. 
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WHERE     HOME     13.  —  Duett  or  Trio  and  Chorus. 


AUtjrttto. 

it  ft," 


1.     Home's  not     mere  -  ly  four  square  walls,        The-'      with      pic   -    turcs    hung     and      gild  -  ed ;      Home    is        where      af 


_'      Same's  not       mere  -  ly  roof    aud    room,        Needs    it         some  -  thing     to         en    -    dear      it;       Home    is        where      the 


fee  -  tion    calls —       Filled   with     shrines  the      heart     hath      build  -  ed.      Home ! — go        watch    the        faith  -  ful        dove 


■0 — #~ 

heart   can    bloom ;      Where  there's   some    kind      lip         to         cheer     it.  What    is         home      with        none     to         meet  ? 


Sail  -  be     'neath  the      heaven  a  -    bove      us;      Home  is      where  there's   one   to     love,      Home    is   where  there's  one  to    love    us. 


None     to       wel  -  tome — none    to       greet   us?     Home   is      sweet — and       on  -  ly   sweet — When  there's  one  we    love   to    meet  us 


WHERE    HOME    IS .  — Concluded. 


CHORUS. 
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Ex-f  r  i  ^-0^fm 


:1J 


Home ! 


Home ! 


sweet,    sweet    Home,     There's  no       place  like    Home,       There's  no       place  like  Home. 


ft 


^^m 


£-Hj  1j  j   J  4U=^H-4j-ir-pii 


? 


5 


I     1 


3  3 

Home  is  where  there's  one  to     love    us,  Home  is  there,  Home  is   there,  Home  is  where  there's  one  to  meet  us,  Home  is    there,  Home  is  there. 


Home  is  where  there's  one  to     love    us,  Home  is  there,  Home  is   there,  Home  is  where  there's  one  to  meet  us,  Home  is   there,  Home  is  there. 


Wm 


j—i-j  j  |J  j  J_if  r  r~ irr  r  r  ir .r  r  j  ij-j-j— tMT^ 


TOLL    THE     BELL. 


Moil  era  to. 
Tenor. 


S5MF 


t=fs= 
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Toll,  toll   the    bell   for  the  no  -  ble      brave,    Who  calm  -  ly     sleep,     sweet  -  ly     sleep  in   the      pat    -    riot's      grave. 
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^^¥. 


Toll,  toll    the    bell    for  the  no -ble     brave,    Who  calm -ly      sleep,     sweet  -  ly     sleep  in   the      pat    -    riot's      grave. 
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Toll,  toll, 


toll. 


toll  Toll      the      bell  for  the  brave,         Toll, 


toll        for  the     brave. 
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With  rzpruttim. 
Hr.i. 


"0,  WRAP  THE  FLAG  AROUND  ME,  BOYS."— Trio  and  Chorus. 

May  be  sung  as  Solo  and  Chorus. 


Music  by  R.  Stewabt  Tumi. 


ttf-\t     J     J.J-1J     J^^p 


J3 


• •■ 


# — 4 


:^t2 


* 


1.       0.      wrap    the      flag    a  -  round  me,    boys,  To      die     were  far     more  sweet,        With    Free-dom's  star  -  ry      em  -  blem,  boys,    To 

•"'Mill. 


P^ 


* — r 


4 4 


; 


±z=ab 


4 4 
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2.  0,         I        had  thought  to    greet  you,  boys,  On     mau-ya     well    won   field,         When    to      our     star  -  ry     ban  -  ner,    boys,     The 

3.  But,    tho'    my     bod  -  y        moul  -  der,  boys,  My    spir  -  it        will     be      free,         And      eve  -  ry       com-  rade's  hon  -  or,    boys.    Will 


-4— \—&4 


i 


^^---J=^R^^ 
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be      my    wind-ing     sheet;      In      life      I    loved  to       see      it   wave,  And    fol  -  low  where  it        led,  And      now  my      eyes  grow 


■k> 


iE£ 


f^LfrJ   J  IJ.^B 
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4      4      4 
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trait  - 'roos  foe  should  yield;      But   now,   a-  las!    I        am     de  -  nied    My    dear  -  est     earth-ly      prayer,      You'll    fol  -  low,    and  you'll 
.till      be     dear    to       mo.        There,  in     the  tbick  and    blood-y    fight,  Ne'er  let     your   ar  -  dor      lag,  For      I'll      be    there,  still 

f   •  .  i — i — i — i  i^r^  n,  i — , — ^-j- 
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"0  WRAP  THE  FLAG  AROUND  ME,  BOYS."— Concluded. 
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dim,    my    hands  Would  clasp  its  last  bright  shred.     Then    wrap  the      flag    a  -  round  me,   boys,  To   die   were    far   more     sweet,  With 

Alto. 
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meet  the    foe,     But    I 


P 


shall  not     be    there.         Yet    wrap  the     flag     a  -  round  me,   boys,  To    die    were    far    more  sweet,    With 

Tenor. 


SU^LLAU^ 


hov  -  'ring  near,  A  -  bove    the   dear    old  flas 


So       wrap   the      flag    a  -  round  me,   boys,  To   die     were   far    more    sweet,   With 
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Freedom's    star-ry      em  -  blem,  boys,  To        be      my    wind  -  ing       sheet. 
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Freedom's    star  -  ry      em  -  blem,  boys,  To        be     my    wind  -  ing       sheet. 
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To  the  tone  "America."— Pace  a. 

1.  God  bless  our  native  land, 
May  Heaven's  protecting  hand 

Still  guard  our  shore. 
May  Peace  her  power  extend, 
Foe  be  transformed  to  friend, 
And  all  our  rightB  depend 

On  war  no  more. 

2.  May  just  and  righteous  laws 
Uphold  the  public  cause, 

And  bless  our  name ; 
Home  of  the  brave  and  free, 
Strong-hold  of  Liberty — 
We  pray  that  still  on  thee 

There  be  no  stain. 
8.  And  not  this  land  alone, 
But  be  thy  mercies  known 

From  shore  to  shore; 
Lord,  make  the  nation  see 
That  men  should  brothers  D6, 
And  form  one  family, 

The  wide  world  o'er. 


26  A  NEW  BALLAD  OF  LORD  LOVELL :     The  brave  defender  of  New  Orleans. 

WnA  appropriate  eiprrttion.  A  Chorus  is  arranged  to  relieve  the  Solo  singer  and  give  variety,  but  may  be  omitted. 
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Lord  Lovell     he     sat  in     St.  Charles  Ho-tel,  In  St.       Charles    Ho  -  tel      sat  he, 

Lord  Lovell      the    ci  -  ty     he  vowed  to  de-fend,  A             wav  -  ing  his  sword    on  high, 

He  swore       by  black  and  he  swore     by    blue,  He       swore     by   the  Stars   and  Bars, 

ne  hadfif-ty    thous   -   and      gal  -  lant   men,  Fif  -  ty     thou-sand    men      had  he, 


As         fine         a  case        of    a 

He   swore  the  last  ounce       of 

He        never  would  fly    from  a 

Who'd  all  sworn  with  him      they'd 
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reb     -  el      swell     As 

powder  he'd    spend   And 

Yan     -  kee  crew,    While 

nev-er  sur  -  ren  -  Der  to 


ev  -  er  yon'd    wish 

in  the  last      ditch 

he  was  a          son 

a  -  ny       tar  -  na  -  tion 
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to        see,       see,     see,     As      ev    -    er    you'd  wish    to  see. 

he'd     die,  die,     die,     And     in       the  last      ditch    he'd  die. 

of      Mars,  Mars,  Mars,  While  he       was      a       son     of  Mars. 

Yan  -  kee,       kee,  kt.,      To      a    -   ny      tar  -  nation  Yan  -    kee. 
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CHORUS. 


A  NEW  BALLAD  OF  LORD  LOVELL.— Concluded. 
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As         ev    -    er         you'd     wish 


As         ev     -     er      you'd      wish 
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And     in 

Tenor. 


the         last       ditch 


he'd       die, 


die,       die, 


And       in 


the       last         ditch  he'd 


die. 
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While  he        was 


of 


Mars, 


Mars,  Mars,        While    he        was 
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He  had  forts  that  no  live  Yankee  could  take, 
He  had  iron-clad  boats  a  score, 

And  batteries  all  around  the  lake. 
And  all  along  the  shore,  shore,  shore, 
And  all  along  the  shore. 


'  Oh  tarry  Lord  Love,ll"  Sir  Farragut  cried, 
"  Oh  tarry  Lord  Lovell,"  said  he, 

"  I  rather  think  not,"  Lord  Lovell  replied, 
"  For  I'm  in  a  great  hurry,  ry,  ry, 
For  I'm  in  a  great  hurry." 


11.    Oh  !  a  wonder  it  was  to  see  them  run, 
A  wonderful  thing  to  see, 
And  the  Yankees  sailed  in  without  fir'ng  a  gun, 
And  captured  their  great  city,  ty,  t/, 
And  captured  their  great  city. 


6.    Sir  Farragut  came  with  a  mighty  fleet, 
With  a  mighty  fleet  came  he ; 
And  Lord  Lovell  instanter  began  to  retreat, 
Before  the  first  boat  he  could  see,  see,  see, 
Before  the  first  boat  he  could  see. 


"  I  like  the  drinks  of  St.  Charles  Hotel, 
But  I  never  could  bear  strong  Porter, 

Especially  when  it  is  served  in  a  shell, 

Or  mixed  in  an  iron  mortar,  mort,  mortar, 
Or  mixed  in  an  iron  mortar." 


7.    His  fifty  thousand  gallant  men  10.  "  I  reckon  you're  right,"  Sir  Farragut  said, 

Dwindled  down  to  thousands  six;  "I reckon  you're  right,"  said  he, 

They  heard  a  distant  cannon,  and  then  "  For  if  ever  my  Porter  should  fly  to  your  head 

Commenced  a  cutting  their  sticks,  sticks  sticks,  A  terrible  smash  there'd  be,  be,  be, 

Commenced  a  cutting  their  sticks.  A  terrible  smash  there'd  be." 


12.  Lord  Lovell  kept  running  all  day  and  all  night, 

Lord  Lovell  a  running  kept  he, 
For  he  swore  he  couldn't  abide  the  sight 
Of  the  gun  of  a  live  Yankee,  kee,  kee, 
Of  the  gun  of  a  live  Yankee. 

13.  When  Lord  Lovell's  life  was  brought  to  a  close 
By  a  sharp-shooting  Yankee  gunner, 

From  his  head  there  sprouted  a  red,  red  rose, 
From  his  heels  a  scarlet  runner,  run,  runner, 
From  his  heels  a  scarlet  runner. 
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OUR  SOLDIERS  STAND  UPON  THE  FIELD— Song  and  Chorus. 

Words  »nd  Melody  bj  Cbai.  Bothtow,  Esq. 
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1.  Our   sold 
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soldiers  stand  up-on    the  field,  the    en  -  e  -  my  in    view;      They  grasp  their  rifles    firm  -  ly,  and  they  speed  their  bullets  true:      I- or 

2.  'Mid   i  -  ron  hail  and  bat-tie  smoke,  'mid  pain  and  trial  sore,       They  strive  to  save  our   country  as    their   fathers  did   be  -  fore.      Their 

3.  Yet  undismayed  the  soldiers  stand,  and  soon  will  right  the  wrong;  The  arm  that  strikes  for  Liberty  doth  Freedom's  God  make  strong;  They'll 
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man-y    wea  -  ry    marches,        and   man-y  a  comrades  grave    Has  mark'd  the  path  that  led  them  forth  their  fatherland  to      save. 
Starry    Flag  triumphant  waves ;  their  bosoms  know  no  fear :    But   hark!  the  startling  shout  that  comes — "A   fire    in    the    rear  1' 
sweep  all  tyrants  from  our  soil,  and  many  a  rousing     cheer    Shall  wing  the  flight  of    traitors  as    they  flee    from  front  and  rear. 
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OUR  SOLDIERS  STAND  UPON  THE  FIELD.— Concluded. 
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Sol  -  diers     of      Freedom !     Be      strong     in      the      fight !  War  -  fare     is  ho  -  ly        when    waged  for      the    Right ! 
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ty        gir  -    die   •   you   round! 
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Soldiers 

TcDor. 


of      Freedom ! 


wake     at      the      sound! 


Trai  -  tors    to        Lib  -  er 
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Sol  -  diers     of      Freedom!     The 
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lions  that     rise, 


Born      of      this      con  -  flict,    where    slav  -  er    -   y 


dies, 
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Trai  -  tors      to       Lib  -  er  -    ty        stand      in      your    way! 


ges    will      bless  you        if        vie  -  tors      to  -  day! 
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Strike    yet      a  -  gain,      for    be    -    hind      and    be    -    fore, 


Both    must  be      quell'd  ere      the        bat  -  tie        is      o'er ! 
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Grate  -  ful    shall    tell        of      the      deeds      that   were  done 


When  you    the        bat  -  tie        of         Lib  -  er     -    ty      won ! 
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HAIL    COLUMBIA. 
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Hail,  Co-lum  -  bia,  happy  land  !  Hail,  ye  heroes  !  heaVn-born  baud  !  Who  fought  and  bled  in  Freedom's  cause,  Who  fought  and  bled  in 
Immortal  patriots  !  rise  once  more ;  Defend  your  rights,  defend  your  shore ;  Let  no  rude  foe  with  impious  hand.  Let  no  rude  foe   with 
Sound,  sound  the  trump  of  fame  !  Let  Washington's  great  name,  King  thro'  the  world  with  loud  applause,  Ring  thro'  the  world  with 


rji^ij-juj^ 


J=0=j:£EE£ 


» 


. 


'    v* 


um^^m^^^^^^^ 


Freedom's  cause,  And  when  the  storm   of      war    was  gone,   En  -  joyed 
im  -  pious  hand,  In  -  vade   the  shrine  where  sa  -  cred  lies,     Of      toil 
loud     applause,    Let    ev'  -  ry    clime    to       free-dom  dear,  Lis    - 


the     peace  your  val  -  or     won.  Let    in  -  de-pend-ence 
and    blood  the  well-earned  prize.  While  offering  peace  sin- 
ten     with       a      joy  -  ful     ear.  With  equal   skill    and 
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be     oar  boast,  Ev  -  cr  mindful  what  it  cost,  Ev  -  er    grateful       for     the  prize,  Let    its   al  -  tar  reach  the  skies. 

cere  and  just,    In  heav*n  we  place  a    manly  trust,  That  truth  and  justice     will     pro-vail,    And  even- scheme  of  bondage  fail. 
god-like  power,  He  governs    in   the    fearful  hour   Of     horrid    war;    or  guides  with  ease    The  happier  times  of  honest  peace. 
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HAIL    COLUMBIA.  —  Concluded. 
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be,  Rally-ing  round  our  lib  -  er  -  ty; 

be,  Rally-ing  round  our  lib  -  er  -  ty; 

be,  Rally- ing  round  our  lib  -  er  -   ty; 


Firm  u  -  ni  -  ted,  let 
Firm  u  -  ni  -  ted,  let 
Firm  u  -  ni  -  ted,  let 


As  a  band  of  broth-  ers  joined,  Peace  and  safe  -  ty  we  shall  find 
As  a  band  of  broth-  ers  joined,  Peace  and  safe  -  ty  we  shall  find. 
As     a     band  of  broth-  ers    joined,    Peace  and  safe  -  ty    we  shall  find. 
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O  say,  can  you  see,  by  the  dawn's  early  light, 

What  so  proudly  we  hailed  at  the  twilight's  last  gleaming, 
Whose  stripes  and  bright  stars  through  the  perilous  fight, 
O'er  the  ramparts  we  watched  were  so  gallantly  streaming  ! 
A.nd  the  rocket's  red  glare, 
The  bombs  bursting  in  air, 
Gave  proof  through  the  night  that  our  flag  was  still  there  ! 
O  say,  does  that  star-spangled  banner  yet  wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave  ? 


3.    And  where  is  that  band  who  so  vauntingly  swore 
That  the  havoc  of  war  and  the  battle's  confusion 
A  home  and  a  country  shall  leave  us  no  more '/ 

Their  blood  has  washed  out  their  foul  footsteps'  pollution. 
No  refuge  could  save 
The  hireling  and  slave 
From  the  terror  of  flight,  or  the  gloom  of  the  grave ; 
And  the  star-spangled  banner  in  triumph  doth  wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 


On  the  shore  dimly  seen  through  the  mists  of  the  deep, 

Where  the  foe's  haughty  host  in  dread  silence  reposes, 
What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o'er  the  toweriug  steep, 
As  it  fitfully  blows,  half  conceals  half  discloses  ; 
Now  it  catches  the  gleam 
Of  the  morning's  first  beam, 
In  full  glory  reflected  now  shines  in  the  stream — 
'Tis  the  star-spangled  banner !  0  long  may  it  wave 
O  er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave 


0  thus  be  it  ever,  when  freemen  shall  stand 

Between  their  lov'd  homes  and  the  war's  desolation, 
Blest  with  vict'ry  and  peace,  may  the  Heaven  rescued  land 
Praise  the  Power  that  hath  made  and  preserved  us  a  nation 
Then  conquer  we  must, 
When  our  cause  it  is  just, 
And  this  be  our  motto,  "  Iu  God  is  our  trust  I" 
And  the  star-spangled  banner  in  triumph  shall  wave 
O'er  the  land  of  (he  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 
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WHATS  THE  CAUSE  OF  THIS  COMMOTION.— Chorus. 

-ung  by  mm  Itrt  *hv  alio  be  an  octave  higher. 


Words  by  Chas.  Liarmp.  K»q 
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1.      01).    what's  the    cause  of      this      com  -  mo  -  tion.        mo  -  tion,    mo  -  tion,  The 
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3.      Oh,    how      they  We    the      Tun  -  sti  -  tu  -  tion,        tu  -  tion,      tu  -  tion,  And 
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roll  -  ing      on       For       Lib    -    er   -    ty      and        Un    -    ion    too,       For      Lib    -  cr  -  ty         and    Un 
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WHAT'S  THE  CAUSE  OF  THIS  COMMOTION.— Concluded. 
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bound     to    wipe       out    Jeff,       Jeff,       Jeff,     We'll   stop      his 


breath. 


And  we're    bound  to      wipe      out 


Jeff. 
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want     the     dear   South  hurt,      hurt,      hurt,  They'd  sooner    eat 


dirt, 
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They  don't    want       the      dear    South    hurt. 
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nig  -  gers     they  might  fight,      fight,       fight,        To     help     the 


right, 
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For      the       nig  -  gers     they    might     fight, 
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4.    They've  just  found  out  that  John  Van  Buren,  Buren,  Buren, 
Ain't  just  their  man — 
He  goes  for  putting  this  war  through  and  hurting  "wayward  sisters"  too, 

And  hurting  "wayward  sisters"  too, 
And  they  hate  that  style  of  man,  man,  man, 
Prince  Johnny  Van, 
And  they  hate  that  style  of  man. 

6.   Jeff.  Davis  owns  some  northerns  traitors,  traitors,  traitors, 
For  dirty  work, 
With  now  and  then  a  trait' rous  sheet  that  for  its  treason  can't  be  beat, 

That  for  its  treason  can't  be  beat ; 
0,  such  papers  suit  the  South,  South,  South, 
Rebellious  South, 
0,  such  papers  suit  the  South. 

6.    Huiii  Democrats  as  old  Ben.  Butler,  Butler,  Butler, 
And  Rosecrans  too, 
Are  just  the  men  that  suit  us  well,  though  copperheads  think  them  a  sell 

Though  copperheads  think  them  a  sell. 
For  they'll  hang  all  rebels  high,  high,  high, 
As  Gild'roy's  kite  did  fly, 
For  they'll  hang  all  rebels  high. 


7.  Our  boys  are  bound  to  pitch  their  tents  in  Richmond,  Richmond,  Richm'd 

And  Vieksburg  too ; 
They  shall  not  fail  for  want  of  help,  let  copperheaded  varmints  yelp. 

Let  copperheaded  varmints  yelp, 
We'll  send  them  means  and  men,  men,  men, 
Good  fighting  men, 
We'll  send  them  means  and  men. 

8.  The  Ladies,  may  kind  Heaven  bless  'em,  bless  'em,  bless  'em, 

They're  always  true; 
They  go  for  Union  to  a  man,  they'll  raise  up  armies  if  they  can, 

They'll  raise  up  armies  if  they  can ; 
And  they  hate  a  copperhead,  head,  head, 
For  so  they've  said, 
And  they  hate  a  copperhead. 

9.  Now  Democrats  of  all  persuasion,  suasion,  suasion, 

Republicans  too, 
Forget  your  parties  old  or  new,  and  join  our  Union  party  true, 

And  join  our  Union  party  true, 
And  we'll  sweep  the  South  so  fair,  fair,  fair, 
Of  every  traitor  there. 
And  we'll  plant  the  old  Flag  there. 
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PICKING     LINT. 


With  erpratio*. 
Tenor. 


Word*  by  J.  W.  Bahkeb,  E«i. 
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2.     Quick -er.— the  blood      is        flow        -        ing, 


S^fe=2=^ 
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Soprano. 
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3.     We  've  clad  the     fal  -    len         he 


now      are 
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pick     -      ing,  The      fear    -    ful      tide     be      stayed ;  We         lift    our    hearts  to      Heav 
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en.  Our     Father's        blessings 


PICKING      LI  NT.  — Concluded. 
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night, 


Srnit  -     ten  in      Freedom's    bat     -     tie, 


First      in    the  gal  -  lant     fight;       0,      bright  are    the     ;?w  -  els   from 
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gore," — The    sad  and         thrill  •  ing    in^ss  -  ure  We've  nev  -    er      learned    be     -    fore;       The    shad-ows   are   weav  -  ing    a 
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crave,    Be  -  hold  our        smit  -  ten    coun  -    try,    0 
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the  fal  -  len        brave —  0,      bright  are    the    jew  -  els   from 
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love's    deep     mint,        God    bless   the     fin  -  gers    while  pick  -  ing   the      lint,        God   bless  the    Ad  -  gers   while  pick  -  ing    the   lint. 
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sil    -    ver       tint,  God    bless  the      fin  -  gers   while  pick  -  ing   the      lint,        God   bless  thf    fin  -  gers   while  pick  -  ing    the    lint. 
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love's    deep     mint,        God    bless  the      fin  -  gers   while  pick  -  ing   the      lint,        God   bless  the    fin  -  gers   while  pick  -  ing    the    lint 
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AFTER     THE     BATTLE. 


R'ritandn. 
T.nur. 


From  the  Silveb  Lute,  by  permission. 
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1.   Hark !  the  drams  are     all     unif-fled,  the      bu  -  gles   are    still!  There's  a     pause  iu      the      val  -  ley      a         halt  on    the  hill;  An. 1 

Alio. 
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2.    There's  a  voice   on      the     wind  like     a      spi  -  rit's    low    cry;    "Pis     the     iuus  -  ter    roll    sounding,    and      who  shall  re-ply?  Not 

8.  Tramp  on  tramp,  far       a  -    way    peals  the     march  of      the      foe,      Like  the     storm-waves  re  -  trua  -  ting,  spent,    fit  -  ful  and  slow.  With 
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4     They  are  tint — they  are     zone,  but    0,      not     as      they  came,    In      the   pride   of      those  numbers    they    staked  on  the  game;  No 


* El.  >        &— t 1^— t— aJHf f—  f         1  fr  — fe   I  p       0—~0       0       0 


3SE 


'lt 


^: 


V — u 


£ 


^ 


k 


bear  -  era     of   stand -ards  swerve    hack  with     a     thrill.     Where  the        sheaves  of       the      dead     bar       the 
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cold. 
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those   whose  wan    fa  -  ces      are        torne  I  to      the    sky,        Where  they        fell        in        the        dead  -  ly        af 
sounds  like  then    spi  -  rits,  that        faint    as     they  go         By        the        dark,    frown -ing        riv   -   er        so 
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more    shall    they  stand    in       the        van     guard   of    fame,        Ncv   -  er  more     their 
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fold. 
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Modcrato. 


UNITE 


Words  from  the  Toledo  Blade. 
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1.     Oh  hear  the  voice  that  speaks  a  -  tar,  From  eve-ry  blood-stained  field  of    war,  | 


In  strife — a  -  bove  the  bu  -  gle    blast,  In    dy  -  ing  tones  when  strife  is  past?  j  Hear  ye  the  words  our  brothers  speak,  Who  stand  forus  with 
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in      the  fight?  "O.    for      the   help  -  less  and   the   weak,  Ye   pat  -  riot  men,    U  -  nite !  U  -  nite !  Ye  pat- riot   men,  U  -  nite!  U  -  nite!" 


m 


4—i— f 

d        • *- 


^^=f=P=^»    f    f " -rr^^^^tr-f-T^-^^ 


asEFTT^-u  j  j.^eb=j  j.  j- if  r  f-  0|r  r  r- cjj  j  f  f  [r  f=gjB 


Brave  men  from  broad  Atlantic's  strand 

Meet  brave  men  from  the  "Golden  Land;" 

The  heroes  from  the  mountain  side 

Greet  heroes  from  the  prairie  wide; 

Behold  them,  partisans  no  more, 

Contending  side  by  side  for  right, 

Oh  hear  their  million  tongues  implore, 

"For  love  of  God,  Unite!  Unite! 

From  Ellsworth's  grave,  from  Baker's  blood, 

From  fields  where  falling  thousands  stood — 

The  thousands  who  had  hoped  to  be 

Shrined  in  their  country's  memory — 

From  twice  ten  thousand  graves  there  comes 

The  earnest  voice  we  hear  to  night, 

And  twice  ten  thousand  mourning  homes 

Echo  the  words,  "Unite!  Unite!" 


4.  Nay,  from  the  graves  old  heroes  fill, 
From  Yorktown,  Trenton,  Bunker  Hill, 
From  Vernon's  tomb,  from  Marshfield's  sj 
From  Ashland  and  the  Hermitage, 

The  gray-haired  men  from  every  tomb 
Point  where  our  struggling  armies  fight; 
Listen,  the  countless  tones  that  come, 
"For  country,  home  and  God,  Unite!" 

5.  Great  God  in  heaven !  before  Thee  now 
We  register  our  holy  vow : 

Our  party  names,  we  spurn  them  all, 
And  swear,  whatever  may  befall, 
While  traitors  raise  a  flag  on  high,, 
We'll  aid  our  brothers  in  the  fight, 
For  union  we  will  live,  and  die; 
So  help  us  God,  we  t^ill  unite! 


Tune. — "America." 

1.  God  bless  our  native  land ! 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 

Thro'  storm  and  night- 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave. 
Ruler  of  winds  and  wave, 
Do  Thou  our  country  save 

By  Thy  great  might. 

2.  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies; 

On  Him  we  wait; 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh, 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye, 
To  Thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  State. 
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UNCLE    SAM'S     FUNERAL 
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Wi'i/>  appropriate  erprnnon. 
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Twa*  but     lit  -  tie  while  a    -    go,       that  the     enp-perheads  were  found  With  their  groat  Vall&n-dig  -  h:im  -  mer. 
J      Tin  ii  «aiil  they.  ■•  0  people  dear,       poor  old      Un-cle  Sam     is      dead,     Let     us     put   him   in   his     cof-fio, 

3.  Said  the    peo  ■  pie  'Is    it      so.       pray  what  was  it  made  him    die?  Though  we  nev  -  cr  will    he  -  lieve   you. 

4.  But  the    | -  pk    mi  -  ly  laughed  at    the    sto  -  ry  that  they  told,      For  they  knew  his  Cou-sti  -  tu  -  tion 


Bv  "Silix." 


a  ham  -  mer  -  ing  a- 
and   ham  -  mer  down    the 

we  know  you're  apt  to 
and  an-swered       up     so 
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round,  And  they  tried          to 

lid.''  And   to  work  they 

lie."  "Of    the  nig    -  ger 

bold  "  0     you  ail    -  ly 


scare     us    with  their       dole    -    ful  sound, 
all  went     as     the       words       they         said, 

pro  -  cla  -  ma  -  tion  "      they       did  cry, 

cop  -  per- heads,  you're      bad  -  ly  sold," 


H'm. 
H'm, 
H'm, 
H'm. 


Ha. 
Ha. 
Ha. 
Ha. 
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*  77i.'.so  tiro  measures  to  be  whistleil 
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Uncle  Sam's  Funeral. — Concluded. 

Uncle  Sam  he  then  arose,  like  a  giant,  hale  aad  strong, 
With  his  people  and  his  army,  a  glorious  loyal  throng, 
And  the  Coppers  sneaked  to  where  they  all  belong. 
H'm,  Ha,  &c. 

Where  they've  gone  to  it  is  now  quite  impossible  to  tell, 
But  if  they  are  not  repenting,  we  all  know  very  well 
That,  some  time  or  other,  we  shall  ring  their  knell. 
H'm,  Ha,  &e. 


Battle-Cry  of  Freedom. — Battle  Sonq.    (Seepage  20.) 

We  are  marching  to  the  field,  boys,  we're  going  to  the  fight, 

Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom, 
And  we  bear  the  glorious  stars  for  the  Union  and  the  right, 
Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom. 
Clwrus. — The  Union  forever,  Hurrah  !  boys,  Hurrah  ! 
Down  with  the  traitor,  up  with  the  star, 
For  we're  marching  to  the  field,  boys,  going  to  the  fight,  t     • 
Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom. 

We  will  meet  the  rebel  host,  boys,  with  fearless  heart  and  true, 

Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom, 
And  we'll  show  what  Uncle  Sam  has  for  loyal  men  to  do, 

Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom. 
Chorus. — The  Union  forever  etc. 

If  we  fall  amid  the  fray,  boys,  we'll  face  them  to  the  last, 

Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom, 
And  our  comrades  brave  shall  hear  us  as  they  go  rushing  past 

Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom. 
Chorus. — The  Union  forever,  etc. 

Yes,  for  Liberty  and  Union  we're  springing  to  the  fight, 

Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom, 
And  the  vict'ry  shall  be  ours,  for  we're  rising  in  our  might, 

Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom. 
Chorus. — The  Union  forever,  ote 


Additional  words  to  "  Lord  Lovell."    (Seepage  26. 

1.  Lord  Lovell  marched  out  of  New  Orleans, 

He  went  at  the  double  quick, 
And  gallant  OU  Ben.  marched  in  with  his  men, 
Which  made  the  poor  rebels  feel  sick. 

2.  He  brought  up  his  men  to  the  left  and  the  right, 

He  brought  up  the  center  and  flanks ; 

He  let  Secesh  know  that  when  be  said  so, 

They'd  got  to  "  come  into  the  ranks." 

3.  Now  a  loyal  old  soul  was  General  Ben., 

A  loyal  old  soul  so  true, 
And  he  made  the  Secesh,  both  women  and  men, 
Respect  the  old  "  Red,  White  and  Blue." 

4.  Long  life  to  Ben.  Butler,  the  bravest  of  men, 

Success  to  the  Stripes  and  Stars; 
And  sooner  or  later  we'll  hang  every  traitor, 
Along  with  his"  Stars  and  Bars." 


God  Save  the  President. 

Tcne — "America."  Page  f. 


1.  God  save  the  President, 
His  chosen  instrument, 

May  Heaven  bless ; 
God  give  him,  while  he  bears 
The  weight  of  public  cares, 
And  asks  the  people's  prayers, 

A  good  success. 

2.  God  bless  the  honest  man 
Who  leads  the  Union  van 

In  peril's  hour ! 
While  rebel  tempests  rail, 
And  storms  the  State  assail, 
God  give  him  to  prevail, 

By  heavenly  power. 


3.  And  when  the  war  is  won, 
May  he  like  Washington 

Deliverer  prove ! 
And  "  Father  Abraham  "  be 
Our  pater  patriae, 
Whom,  sire  of  liberty 

The  people  love. 

4.  Let  all  with  might  and  main 
Our  chosen  chief  sustain, 

Prudent  and  brave. 
Strong  in  upright  intent, 
Nor  from  his  purpose  bent- 
God  save  the  President, 

The  Union  save. 
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HO!     FOR     THE    GUN-BOATS  .— Quartett  and  Chorus. 

Sing  the  first  four  lines  in  Chorus  every  time  for  the  D.  C. 
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1      Bo  I    for  the    goo  -  boats,      ho! 

All*. 


Ho !    for  the     foam  -  ing       sea ! 


Our     star   -    ry  flag     is      float  -  ing  there,    The 
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.'.     Bo!    for  the    gun  -  boats,      ho! 
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Tenor. 
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Ho!    for  the      O  -  i-ean 


Kiugs !        Their  viot'  -  riee  on      the    Beas    are  borne     lip- 
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B      Bo!    for  the    brave  hearts,  ho! 
Baae. 


Ho!    for  the     stripes  and    stare  j  Be  -  fore     their  might  the    des  -  pot  bows — The 
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emblem     of      the       free. 


Ho!     for  the     gun-boats,     ho! 


Ho!  for    the  riv  -  ers      bright;  There baams the stax    of 
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(iii    the  lightning's  wings. 


Ho!     for  their  brows  of      steel, 


In      eve  -  ry  clime  and       zone.     The  thun-ders  of    their 
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pria  -  on  door     un  -  bars. 


Ho!     for  the     gunboats,     ho! 


Ho!  for    the  wa  -  ters      blue;      To    free  -  dom  and  our 
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HO  FOR  THE  GUN-BOATS.— Concluded. 


THE  BATTLE-CALL. 
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lib  -  er  -  ty     With  pure  and  ho  -  ly         light. 
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mighty  guns  Shall  shake  the  tyrant's  throne. 
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glo  -  rious  flag  We  pledge  ourselves  a  -  new 
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Maettoto. 

First  Tenor. 


Words  by  G   P.  R.       4) 
Music  by  Weber. 
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1.     Be  -  hold       the  ban  -  ner  o'er     us! 

Tenor. 


Be  -  hold       the  foe     be- 
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2.     'Tis  Right     and  Freedom    call     us, 

First  Kase. 


Shall  foe        or  fear     ap- 
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3.       U  -  nit    -   ed     now  for  -  ev  -  er, 

Second  Base. 


Not  death     the  bond  shall 
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fore       us!  On,     brothers,    one    and  all!     On!     'tis     the  bat-tie     call!         Hur-rab!  Hurrah! 


Hur  -  rah! 
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pal       us?  On     brothers!    one    and  all!      On     'tis      the  bat -tie     call!  Hurrah!  Hurrah!  Hur -rah! 
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sev  -  er !            On     brothers!     one    and  all!     On     'tis      the  bat -tie     call!  Hurrah! 
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Hurrah! 
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Hur  -  rah ! 
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BRAVE  BOYS  ARE  THEY.-Duett  and  Chorus. 


Henbt  C.  Wore. 
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Heav  -  i  -  i}     falls  the     rain, 
Un  -    der  the    home  -  stead  roof, 


Wild     are  the  brecz-es    to-  night; 
Nes   -   tied  so    eo  -  zy     and  warm, 


But     'neath  the  roof,     the    hours  as  they  fly.        Are 
While  sol  -  diers  sleep,    with    lit  -  tie  or  naught.  To 
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Lov  -  ing  our  couu-try  the  more.  We       sent    them  forth      to     fight    for  the  flag.       ''heir 

Guard  them  where -ev-er  they  roam;         The      time  has     come  when  brothers  mustfight,     And 


3.  Think -ing  no     less      of    them, 

4.  May  the  bright  wings  of    love, 

Inst. 
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hap  -  py     and  gay         and     bright, 
shel-ter     them  from       the     storm. 


Gath  -  er  -  ing  round     our   fire  -  side, 
Kest  -  ing   on    gras  -  sy        couch  -  es, 


Tho'     it     be     sum-mer     time,  We 

Pil  -  low'd  on     hil- locks     damp;  Of 
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lath -era     be  -  fore 
hls  -  ters    must  pray 


them   bore, 
at       home. 


Though  the  great  tear -drops  star  -  ted, 
Oh!     the    dread  field  of      bat-  tie! 


This  was     our     par-ting      trust:  "God 

Soon  to       be     strewn  with  graves!  If 
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BRAVE  BOYS  ARE  THEY— Concluded. 
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sit     and     talk     of    broth  -  era 
mar  -  tial     fare,  how  lit   -   tie 


a  -  broad,     For  -  get  -  ting  the  mid  -  night    chime, 
we  know,     Till     broth -ers  are  in       the         camp. 
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Brave     boys     are      they 

Alto. 
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blesa  you  boys!  we'll  wel  -  come 
broth -ers  fall,     then  bu  -  ry 


you  home,  When  rebels 
them  where  Our     banner 


are     in         the     dust." 
in     tri  -  umph  waves. 


Brave  boys      are      they! 

Tenor. 


BE 


Brave  boys       are      they! 

Base. 
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Gone  at  their  coun  -  try's  call; 


And   yet,     And  yet, 
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we       cannot  for  -  get, 


That     many   brave     boys     must        fall. 
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Gone  at  their  coun  -  try's  call ; 


And  yet,     and   yet, 
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we       cannot  for  -  get, 
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That    many    brave     boys       uiu^t     fall. 
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Gone  at  their  coun  -  try's  call 


And  yet,      and  yet, 


±=3t. 


3EE 


tc 


we     cannot  for  -  get, 
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That   manv    brave  boys       must      fall. 


I 


-1*L- 


JEEFtPSON     D ,    S I R 


Words  by  "  Sim.' 
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1.     Oh  I      Ho!  the  Copperheads  they  cried, 'O'er  Un-cle  Sam  we're  bound  to  ride,'  And  laud  they  blustered  and  they  lied,. Ynd  all  for  Jefl  -  er  -  son     ">.,     Sir. 

Alio. 
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2.     The      People   on   the     oth  -  er  side,  Will  nev-  er  let     the    Vn  -  ion  slide,  But  wish  to  keep  (he  thing  they've  tried.  And  hang  your  Jefferson     D.,     Sir. 
Tenor. 
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8.     And  now  tho  Union  thunder  rolls,     "Fis  fun  to  see  them  hunt  their  holes,     While  some  are  trying  to  save  their  souls  By  swearing  at  Jefferson  D.,  sir. 
Base. 
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Val  -   Ian  -  dig  -  ham  said  "  Uncle  Sam  should  nev  -  er  have  an   -  oth  -  er  man,"  When  down  to  Jcr- sey     off  he  ran,    And   there  proclaimed  his     to   -  ry  plan. 


And  when  Ibey  found  this    to  -  ry  p-ick.  Were  trying  to  keep  our  ar-  mies  back, From  following  on  the  traitors  track  :8aid  they, "these  copperheads  we'll 
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Val  -  Ian  -  dig  -  ham  is  bobbing  around. Ma  -  hon  -  y's  Her-  aid  isn't  '-sound,"  While  Rennet  and  Van  have  refuge  found. On  "  un  -  con  -  ditional"  union  ground. 
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JEEFERSON     D ,     S  I  R  .  —  Concluded. 
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And     what  that  was  I'll     tell     you  now,  And     that  is  what's  kicked  up  the  row  ;  'Twas  just   to  let         J.         D.     &  Co.  Have     all  they  want  or     let   the 
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And     that's  the  cause  of     all  the    row,  For     treason  here     we     won't  al  -  low;  And    Un  -  cle  Sam  shall      never  bow  To       Jefferson  Da  -  vis     a     -     ny  -  liow  '. 
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And       e  -  ven   Sto  -  rey's  Times  is  seen,  To     wish  the  cute     J.   Wes  -  ley  Green,  Had'nt  been  employed  in  a  way  so  mean  As  a  sneaking  sprt  of  a    go  -   between. 
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And      this     is  what  the     Cop -per  heads  Meant  when  Vallan  -  dig-  ham   he   said,  "0     let     us  stop  this  car  -  nage  red,  And  treat  with  Jefferson    D.     Sir." 
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And      that    is  what  the     Cop -per  heads  All       wan  -  ted  when  to    Abe  they  said,"  0     let    our  ar- mies  backward  tread,  And  treat  with  Jefferson    D.     Sir 
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OhI     Hoi    the  Cop  -  per  -  heads  they  cried  "O'er    Un  -  cle  Sam  we're  bound  to  ride,"  But  now  they'd  like  to  go  and   hide,    A  -  long    with  Jefferson    D.     Sir. 
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COME,     ROUSE     UP!     BRAVE     BOYS. 


Words  by  Miss  Atasilli  L.  Holmis. 


1    ( '.  'Tiio  muse  up,     brave  boys !  there's  a        foe       on      the      farm,    And    Un  -  cle    Sam  calk   on      his      children      to       arm,        O 
2.  Come  rouse  up,     brave  boys!    'tis      no      trifl  -  ing     cam  -  paign,    Each  heart  must  be   bold    and  each    nerve  on      the     strain —  The 


come  from    the      work -shop,    the        plow   and    the      loom,       From    high  -  way    and      by  -  way,    and        eve  -  ry       way    come !       Your 
great  -  cr       the      dan-gcr        the      great -er        the      need        Of        arms   that    can      strike  and      of         feet    that      can   speed.       Rouse 


arms   must     be      strong  in        the      cause     of       the   right,  There   are        rep  -  tiles      be  -    fore     and      be  -  hind     us,       to    fight,    Then 
up.     boys,     a  -  rouse!  'tis      no        hoi  -    i     -    day    work,    Oh,     be    -    ware!  for      the     cop  -    per  -  heads   bite     in        the  'lark.    \\;i<rh 


gath-er       the      wea  -  pons    that        best    you     can    wield.      And      spring   to       your   posts    on       the        great   bat    -  tie      field, 
close-ly       the      shad  -  ows     a      -      rc"ir>d  "  par  -  trv      nride."    For        there    in        the     dark  -  ness    the         vile    mon  -  sters  bide. 


After  each  verse 


Yes.  rouse   up.   brave  boys  there's  a        foe    on        the     farm.    And     Tin  -  cle       Sam    calls   on        his      cbil  -  dren      to        arm.      0 
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come    from    the    work  -  shop,    the      plow    and      the    loom,       From    high  -  way    and      by  -  way      and       eve  -  ry      way    come 
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NEVER  FORGET  THE  DEAR  ONES. 
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1.     Nev-  er    for  -  get  the  dear    ones    A-round  the  so  -  cial  hearth,  The   sun  -  ny  smiles   of    glad-ness,  The 

SECOND. 


of    art 
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2.     Ev  -  er  their  hearts  are  turn  -  ing    To  thee  when  far   a   -    way,    Their  love    so    pure   and   ten  -  der      Go  with    thee    on      thy 
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mirth  ;  Tho'  camp  and  field  may  call  thee,  A  -  far  from  them  to    roam,        Nev  -  er    for  -  get  the  dear    ones  That  clus  -  ter  round  thy 
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way;     In  camp,  or  field,  or  for  -  tress,  Or  'mid  the    o  -  cean's  foam,      Nev  -  er    for  -  get   the  dear    ones  That  clus  -  ter  round  thy 
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home,       Nev  -  er     for 


nev  -  er     for  -  get,     nev  -  er     for  -  get      the    dear    ones  That  clus  -  ter  round  thy       home. 


lcme,       Nev  -  er     for  -  get,      nev  -  er     for  -  get,     nev  -  er     for  -  get      the    dear     ones  That  clus  -  ter  round  thy        home. 
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AUtgnOo. 


GRAFTED     INTO    THE    ARMY.  —  Trio  and  Chorus. 

(May  be  Bung  as  Song  and  Chorus.) 


Bunm  C.  Work. 
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1.  Our  Jimmy  has  gone  for  to  live  in  a  tent,  They  have  grafted  him  into  the  army  ;  He  finally  pucker"d  up  courage  and  went,  When  they 

2.  Drest  up  in  his  unicorn,  dear  little  chap,  They  have  grafted  him  into  the  army ;  It  seems  but  a  day  since  he  sot  in  my  lap,  But  they 
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3.     Now  in  my  provisions  I  see  him  revealed — They  have  grafted  him  into  the  army ;  A    picket   beside    the  con-tent-ed  field,  They  have 
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grafted  him  in  -  to  the    army.     I  told  them  the  child  was  too  young,  alas!  Atthe  captain's  forequarters  they  said  he  would  pass — They'd 
grafted  him  in  -  to  the    army.     And  these  are  the  trousies  he  used  to  wear— Them  very  same  buttons — the  patch  and  the  tear — But 
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grafted  him  in  -  to    the    array.       He  looks  kinder  sickish,  begins      to  cry —  A 
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big  volunteer  standing  right  in  his  eye!    Oh 
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GRAFTED     INTO    THE    A  R  M  Y.  —  Concluded. 
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train  him  up  well  in  the    infantry  class, — So  they  grafted  him  in  -  to  the    army. 
Uncle  Sam  gave  him  a  bran  new  pair,  When  they  grafted  him  into  the    army. 


Oh  Jimmy  farewell !  Your  brothers  fell  Way 
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what  if  the  ducky  should  up  and  die,  Now  they've  grafted  him  into  the  army. 
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Oh  Jimmy  farewell  I  Your  brothers  fell  Way 
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down    in      Al    -    a  -  bar  -  my ;      I  thought  they  would  spare  a  lone  widder's    heir,  But  they  grafted  him  in  -  to  the    ar  -  my. 
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down     in     Al    -   a  -  bar  -  my  ;       I  thought  they  would  spare  a  lone    widder's    heir,  But  they  grafted  him  in-to   the  ar-my. 
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ENGLISH      NEUTRALITY.  —  Song  and  Chorus. 

Words  and  Melody  by  Wm,  M.  Dooohtt,  Eeq. 
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1.  Some  queer  things  oc  -  cur     in      this    vale    of      mor  -  tal  -  i    -    ty,     Some  that  are  com  -  mon   and    oth  -  ers  more  rare,     But  the 

2.  "I'm    neu  -  tral,"  she  says  "in      this    war     of      our    cons  -  in      sir,"   Tak  -  ing  a  side  would,  you    know,  not  be      fair,     Still  she 

3.  "Dn  -  nat  -  u    -  ral      war,"  sighs  our   good    En  -  glish  grand  ma  -  ma.    Stop   it,  I  pray    you      and  part    now  in    peace,"    In    the 

4.  "We're  building   ships  now    for     the    Em  -  pire    of     Chi  -  na,    sir,"  Says    the  old  in  -  no  -    cent,  rais  -  ing  her    eyes,    But  we 
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queerest     of  queer  things,  is  Eng  -  lish    neu  -  tral    -  i    -    ty, 

sells  ships  to  Jeff   on      the  sly     by      the       doz  -  en,    sir, 

midst  of      this  wail  comes  the  swift   Al  -  a     -     bam  -  a        To 

know  ver  -  y  well  they're  for  Jeff,  and      his       Di  -  nah,  sir, 


Shown  by    her  con  -  duct    in 

And  would  sell  o    -    pen  -  ly 

pny    on      our  commerce   and 

So    what's  the  use      of      her 


this    pres-ent  war. 

did      she    but  dare, 

roam  o'er   the  se&s. 

tell  -  ing  such  lies. 


ENGLISH      NEUTRALITY.— Concluded. 
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Yes    that      is        true,            yes       that 
Did   she    hut      dare,            did       she 

^    £   Tenor. 

is 
but 
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true,            Eng  -  lish      neu    -    tral    -    i     -     ty           nev 
dare,          And      would  sell          o     -     pen    -    ly            did 
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er        will      do. 
she       but      dare. 
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0  -  ver     the      seas,               o     -     ver 
Tell  -  ing  such    lies,              tell  -  ing 

the 
such 

seas,           Swift  -  ly         the          pi     -    rate      is            roam 
lies,            So       what's  the         use        of       their        tell  - 

-  ing       the      seas. 
ing       such    lies. 
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5.  A  very  queer  thing  is  this  English  neutrality, 
Crying  "Fair  play"  but  yet  helping  one  side, 
It  would  be  all  0.  K.  if  'twere  only  reality, 
And  it  could  have  been  so  had  she  but  tried. 

Chorus.        Had  she  but  tried,  had  she  but  tried, 

And  it  could  have  been  so,  had  she  but  tried. 

6.  Her  prayer  for  the  slave  has  turned  out  mere  formality, 
Where  int'rest  sways  her,  her  sympathies  turn, 

We  may  teach  her  some  day  a  much  better  morality, 
If  a  sound  thrashing  will  cause  her  to  learn. 
Chorus.        Cause  her  to  learn,  cause  her  to  learn, 

If  a  sound  thrashing  will  cause  her  to  learn. 

7.  This  war  will  be  ended  if  we  but  keep  faithfully 
"Pegging  away,  sir,"  until  it  is  done, 

Then  let  England  take  care  for  the  boys  talk  quite  wrathfully, 
And  'twill  go  hard  sir,  to  let  her  alone. 
Chorus.        Let  her  aloue,  let  her  alone, 

And  it  will  be  hard  sir  to  let  her  alone. 


Fine  old  Union  Gentleman. 

Tune. — "Fine  old  English  Gentleman. 


David  Whitakee. 


We'll  sing  you  a  Union  song  made  by  a  Union  man, 
Who  goes  for  Union  every  time,  and  when  the  war  began 
Was  sound  and. loyal  to  the  core,  and  with  him  we  will  stand  ; 
And  go  for  putting  Treason  down,  in  any  way  we  can, 

For  our  glorious  old  Republic  is  one  of  the  grandest  kind. 
We  go  for  Union  now  and  ever,  no  matter  what  they  cost, 
Our  country's  fate  is  sealed  forever  if  unity  be  lost : 
But  though  our  good  ship  Union  by  secession's  madly  toss'd, 
She  yet  will  weather  every  gale  and  safely  get  across ; 

Like  a  sound  and  true  old  Union  ship,  one  of  the  staunchest  kind. 
We  go  for  closing  up  the  war,  as  soon  as  rebels  please 
To  ask  forgiveness  of  Uncle  Sam  right  down  upon  their  knees ; 
To  give  up  Davis,  Toombs  and  Floyd,  and  a  few  more  such  as  these, 
The  greatest  rascals  yet  unhung,  a  perfect  set  of  thieves ; 

A  set  of  traitor  rascals,  of  the  very  meanest,  kind. 
We  go  for  putting  traitors  through,  who  caused  this  revolution, 
And  hanging  them  according  to  the  good  old  constitution ; 
We'll  confiscate  their  property,  take  everything  they've  got, 
And  only  give  them  in  return,  our  powder,  ball  and  shot ; 

For  we're  true  and  loyal  men,  all  of  the  good  old  kind. 
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WATCHMAN,  WHAT  OF  THE  NIGHT?     Duet  and  Chorus. 

nords  and  Melody  by  Wm.  M.  DOUUHTV,  Esq. 
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1.  What,  watchman,  of  the  night!  That  broods  so  darkly     o'er   our  land?  Is    there  no  gleam  of  light  Yet  seen  from  where  you  stand? 

2.  What  is    it,  watchman,  speak?  And  dis  •  si  -  pate    this   anxious  care,    For  faith  is   growing  weak;  Speak  out,  and  know  no    fear. 

3.  They  're  banding  for  the   fray,  'Gainst  traitors  North,  South,  East,  or  West,  Their  watchword  is  to-day  "  The  land  we  love  the    best." 

4.  "  We  '11  not  give  up  the  ship,"  Though  storm  and  tempest  fill   the  land,  But  pledge  with  heart  and  lip,  "  We  '11  by  our  country  stand." 
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Yes,  there's  a   ray  of  light  ahead.  It  beams  from  out  the  Eastern  sky,  An  omen  which  if      rightly  read,  Portends  great  victo  -  ry. 
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It     is  the  great  and  mighty  move  Of  union  men  in  league  to  go,  To  save  the  land  they  tru-ly  love,  From  every  plotting  foe. 
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"The    Union  it  shall  be  preserved"  At  every  cost  of  life  and  blood.  And  traitors  get  what  they  've  deserved,  A  pass  down  Satan's  road. 
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Great  God  !  vouchsafe  tn  hear  our  prayY,  Break  ofTall  chains,  bid  war  to  cease,  Our  nation's  shattered  bark  repair.  Then  keep  our  land  in  peace. 


Maatota. 
Air. 


MEN    THAT     DARE! 


Words  by  Chas.  Boynton. 
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1.     Men  that  dare  with  wrong  to  fight ;  Men  that  bat- tie  for   the  Right;  Gird  ye    on  your  armor  bright :  Hark !  the  Tocsin's  call ! 


Tenor. 
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2.     Right  and  wrong  in  desperate  strife ;  Front  to  front,  and  life  for  life ;    Reckless   of     the   ru  -  in  rife,     Meet  in    conflict    dire  ! 
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Ty  -  ran  -  ny   with  lat-est  breath  ;  Struggling  onward  to     its  death,   Still  with  frantic   madness  saith      Li  -   ber-ty   shall  fall  ! 
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Lighting   up     our  Southern  sky;     Har-bin-ger      of  vie  -  t'ry  nigh  ;  See  !  the  flames  are  mounting  high — Slavery's  funeral  pyre  ! 
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Clothed  with  madness  ;  drunk  with  pride  : — 
Righteousness  and  God  denied  I 
Its  own  hand  the  torch  applied : — 

See  1  the  zenith  glows  I 
While  from  o'er  the  sounding  main, 
Comes  old  Europe's  mandate  vain ; 
"Rivet  yet  again  the  chain 

Dear  to  freedom's  foes." 


Oh,  ye  people,  cease  your  wail : — 
This,  the  light,  makes  tyrants  pale  :— 
God  and  Justice  will  prevail 

Now  and  evermore. 
Every  form  of  wrong  shall  die  ! 
Perish  every  vaunted  lie  : — 
Ere  the  radiance  from  on  high 

Lights  Columbia's  shore. 


Men  that  dare  with  wrong  to  fight : — 

Men  that  battle  for  the  right : 

Ye  have  watched  through  slavery's  night : 

Now  behold  the  morn. 
Sumter's  flames  ; — the  morning  star, 
Freedom's  pathway  gilds  afar, 
While  behind  her  conquering  car, 

Slt.  a  nation  born. 
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Allegretto. 


KINGDOM     COMING.  — Trio  and  Chorus. 

(May  be  sung  as  Solo  and  Chorus.) 


By  permission. 

Henby  C.  Wobk. 


1.     Say,      dar  -  keys,  hab    you      seen     de      mas  -  sa,     Wid     de      muff- stash     on      his      face,        Go       long    de     road     some 
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1.     Say,      dar  -  keys,  hab    you       seen     de      mas  -  sa,     Wid     de      muff-  stash     on      his      face,        Go       long    de     road     some 
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time    dis     morn-in'    Like  he    gwine    to      leab       de     place?      He       seen        a     smoke,  way      up        de       rib  -  ber,  Where  de 
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time    dis     morn-in'    Like  he    gwine     to      leab       de     place?      He      seen        a    smoke,  way      up        de       rib  -  ber,  Where  de 
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Link  -  um     gun -boats    lay;      He      took     his      hat,     an'       lef     ber  -  ry     sudden,  An'     I        spec     he's     run        a    -    way! 


Link  -  um     gun -boats    lay;      He      took     his      hat,     an'       lef     ber  -  ry     sudden,  An'     I        spec     he's     run        a    -    way  I 
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KINGDOM    COMING.  — Concluded. 
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De  mas  -  sa     run  ?  ha,  ha !  De   dar  -  key  stay?  ho,  ho !     It    mils'  be    now    de  king-dom  comin'  An'  de  year    ob    Ju  -  bi  -  lo  ! 
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De  mas  -  sa     run?  ha,  ha!  De    dar  -  key  stay?  ho,  ho  I     It    mus'  be    now    de  kiug-dom  comin'  An'  de  year    ob    Ju  -  bi  -  lo! 
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2,  He  six  foot  one  way,  two  foot  tudder, 

An'  he  way  tree  hundred  pound, 
His  coat  so  big,  he  couldn't  pay  de  tailor, 

An'  it  won't  go  half  way  round. 
He  drill  so  much  dey  call  him  Cap'en, 

An'  he  get  so  drefful  tann'd, 
I  spec  he  try  an'  fool  dem  Yankees 

For  to  tink  he's  contraband.  Chorus. 

8.  De  darkeys  feel  so  lonesome  libing 

In  de  log-house  on  de  lawn, 
Dey  move  dar  tings  to  massa's  parlor 

For  to  keep  it  while  he 's  gone. 
Dar's  wine  an'  cider  in  de  kitchen, 

An'  de  darkeys  dey '11  hab  some; 
I  spose  dey  '11  all  be  cornfiscated 

When  de  Linkum  sogers  come.  Chorus. 

4.  De  oberseer  he  make  us  trouble, 

An'  he  dribe  us  round  a  spell ; 
We  lock  him  up  in  de  smokehouse  cellar, 

Wid  de  key  trown  in  de  well. 
De  whip  is  lost,  de  han'cuff  broken, 

But  de  massa'll  hab  bis  pay; 
He's  ole  enough,  big  enough,  ought  to  known  better 

Dan  to  went  an'  run  away.  Chorut. 


Freedom  and  Union. — Tune,  Marseilles  Hymn. 
Wake  1  Harp  of  Freedom  !  wake  to  glory  1 

Wake  I  wake  I  let  rapture  thrill  your  song: 
Repeat  thy  stirring  patriot  story, 

And  all  its  sweetest  notes  prolong; 
Upon  thy  wings  let  hearts  that  flutter, 
So  long  to  grief  and  sadness  strung, 
Be  borne  where  loftier  strains  are  rung, 
And  all  their  loudest  triumphs  utter. 
Awake !  awake,  ye  brave ! 

Columbia's  anthem  pour; 
Be  free,  be  free — 
All  hearts  resolv'd  On  Freedom  evermore. 
And  thou,  O  tree  of  Union  !  ever 

Strike  deeper  in  our  hearts  thy  roots; 
And  from  thy  branches  fling  forever, 

Through  all  the  land  thy  glorious  fruits; 
From  lake  to  shore,  from  hill  to  valley, 
Tho'  ribbed  with  rock,  or  lined  with  gold, 
One  flag  be  waved — one  anthem  roll'd, 
And  all  to  this  one  watchword  rally: 
Awake  !  awake,  ye  brave ! 

The  patriot  anthem  pour; 
Be  one— be  one — 
All  hearts  resolv'd  on  Union  evermore. 
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THERE'S     A     GOOD     TIME     C  0  M  I  N  G. -Quartette  and  Chorus. 


A  Bagntta. 


(May  be  Bung  as  Song  and  Chorus. 


x    X       Air. 
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New  words  by  Da  vm  Whitakek,  Esq. 

Musk  bj  permlMloil  r,r  Messrs-  0.  Ml  Son  j  i 


1.     There's  a     good     time      coming,    boys,    A    good      time      coming,  There's  a    good  time       coming,     boys,     wait    a    lit-  tie 

X        Alio. 
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2.     There's  a    good     time       coming,    boys,    a     good     time,      coming,  There 's  a  good     time       coming,    boys,    wait     a     lit  -  tie 
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O      then  Rebellion    will  be  o'er,  And  peace  shall  reign  again  once  more,  In  the  good  time  coming.         Cannon  balls  will 
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longer  ;      When  Liberty  shall  take  her  stand,  Through  all  this  great  and  glorious  land,  In  the  good  time  coming —     Slavery  too  must 
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THERE'S    A    GOOD    TIME    C  0  M  I  N  G.— Concluded. 
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aid  the  truth,  Aud  leave  impressions  strong-er ;      Re  -  bel-lion's  sway   will    pass      a  -  way,       Wait     a      lit  -    tie      lon-ger. 
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pass     a  -  way,  It    can't  ex  -  ist  much  Ion  -  ger,     We'll  end  the     fight,  God  helps  the  right,       Wait      a      lit   -   tie      Ion  -  ger. 
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There's     a  good     time  com  -ing,  boys,     A  good    time    com-ing,  There's  a  good     time    com-ing,  boys,  Wait    a    lit  -  tie     lon-ger. 

lit 
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There's    a  good     time  com-ing,  boys,     A  good    time   com-ing,  There's  a  good     time    com-ing,  boys,  Wait    a    lit  -  tie     lon-ger. 


There 's  a  good  time  coming,  boys, 

A  good  time  coming; 
There  's  a  good  time  coming,  boys, 

Wait  a  little  longer. 
The  rebels  then  will  sue  for  peace, 
And  then  the  war  of  course  will  cease, 

In  the  good  time  coming. 
Jefi'  Davis  wants  Ben  Butler's  head, 

If  he  had  it,  he'd  be  stronger; 
But  let  him  fret,  for  he  must  yet 

Wait  a  little  longer. 


There 's  a  good  time  coming,  boys, 

A  good  time  coming ; 
There's  a  good  time  coming,  boys, 

Wait  a  little  longer. 
When  all  this  Copperheaded  crew, 
Who  make  such  fuss,  and  such  a  stew ; 

In  the  good  time  coming. 
Through  the  land  from  north  to  south, 

They  shall  exist  no  longer ; 
For  they  '11  find  out,  without  a  doubt, 

Union  ever  stronger. 


There 's  a  good  time  coming,  boys, 

A  good  time  coming ; 
There  's  a  good  time  coming,  boys, 

Wait  a  little  longer. 
The  stars  and  stripeB  again  shall  fly 
Through  all  the  sunny  southern  sky, 

Iii  the  good  time  coming. 
Let  ub  aid  them  all  we  can, 

The  weak  as  well  as  stronger; 
Yes,  every  woman,  every  man. 

Don't  wait  anv  longer. 
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THRICE   HAIL   HAPPY     DAY. 
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From  the  "Vocalist,"  by  permission. 
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1.     Thrioe     hail,  hap-py     day,     that  speak'st  our  nation's  glo  -  ry!  A  voice  with  thee  Proclaims"  we're  free:"  Thrice  hail,     hap  -  py     day. 
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l.      The     graves  of  our     brave     ones,  lau  -  rels  brightly  crown  them,  They  fought  and  died,  Thatwein  pride,Might  hail     freedom's     day. 
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8.       Oh,     where  is  the       land,       In       all  the  wide  ere  -  a  -  tion,  That  beams  so  bright,  With  freedom's  light,  On  this       hap-py       day: 
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4.     Come,    join     in     our  songs,      0       all    ye  sons  of    free  -  dom,  And  wide  proclaim  Our  nation's  fame,  On  this        hap  -  py     day. 
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Our  hills  and  plains  no   mure  are  trod   By  those  who  wield  op- pression's  rod — We  know    no       ty  -  rant's  nod:  Hail,  hail,  hap  -  py     day. 
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Then  nomeyc  sons    of  freedom's  throng.  And  shout  their  deeds  in  joyful  song:  May    mem'ry         cher-ish  long  This  bright  hap  -  py     day. 
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That's  cv  -  er sought, and  ev  -  er  l'»v'd    By     all  her  free -born  sons  approv'd,  And  guarded  from    a-bove:  Then  hail,   hap-py     day. 
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Break   forth  in  joy  my     na  -  live  laud,  For  midst  thee  dwells  a    no  -  bio  band;Thy  towr'sshall     ev  -  er  stand:  Then  hail,  hap-py     day. 


PATRIOTIC     ANTHEM.  — Semi-Chorus. 


Music  by  Haydn.     59 
Translated  from  the  German  by  C.  M.  Cadv. 


1.      Un  -   til    death  my  love     I      of-fei.    Of-fer  thee  with  heart  and  hand ;     All       I        am     and  have     I      prof- fer,    Prof-fer 


2.     To      thy  joy     and     to     thy  sor  -  row,  Will  my  heart  re  -  spon  -  sive  beat,     And  from    each  thy  sons  shall  bor-row,  Strength  thy 


thee,  my    na  -  tive  land.     Not    a  -  lone  with  vow  at  -  tend-ing,  Not  with  an-thems  sound-ing  high,     But  with  brist-ling  steel    de- 

iJ     j   ,T     hi>i     Hi  1  -rfr*-r-r&- 


foe  -  men    to      de  -  feat.     Un  -  til  death  my  love    I      of  -  fer,     Of-fer  thee  with  heart  and  hand  ;  All      I      am  and   have    I 


fend  -  ing 


For  thee  do,      or      for  thee     die.  But    with  brist-ling    steel     de  -  fend-ing,  For    thee    do,     or       for  thee       die. 


prof-  fer 


Prof-fer  thee,  my      na  -  tive    land.         All        I      am  and     have      I     prof- fer,  Prof  -  fer    thee,  my      ua  -  tive      hind. 
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Moderate. 

Flmt  Tenor. 


GOD     SPEED    THE    RIGHT. 

r-P- 


From  the  "  Hatj.elcjah,"  by  permiaiion 
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1.     Now  to  heaven  our  prayer  ascending,    God    speed  the  right;  In       a    no  -  ble  cause  contend -ing,  God  speed  the  right. 

s.i  ..ml  Tenor. 
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speed  the  right;       Ne'er  despair -ing,  though  defeat-ed,  God  speed  the  right. 


2.     Be  that  prayer   a  -  gain    re-peat  -  ed,  God 

First  llnxe.  _ 
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8.     Pa  -  tient,  firm,  and  per-se- ver- ing,  God    speed  the  right;       Ne'er  th* event  nor  dan-ger  fear -ing,  God  speed  the  right. 

s.i  .ni.l   Baae. 
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4.     Still     our  on-ward  course  pursu  -  ing,  God    speed  the  right;  Ev-ery  foe      at  length  subdu  -  ing,  God  speed  the  right 
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Be     our    zeal     in  heaven  re  -  cord-ed,  With  suc-cess      on  earth  re  -  ward  -  ed,  God  speed  the  right,         God    speed  the  right. 
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Like  the   good  and  great  in      sto  -  ry,   If     we    fail,    we  fail     in     glo  -  ry,  God  speed  the  right,  God    Bpeed  the  right. 
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Pains,  nor  toils,  nor  tri  -  als    heed-ing,   In    the  strength  of  heaven  succeeding,  God  speed  the  right,  God    speed  the  right. 
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Trath  our  cause    vhate'er    ile  -  lay      it.  There's  no  power  on  earth  can  stay    it,  God    Bpeed  the  right,         (J'»l     speed  the   right. 


THE   ONE   HUNDRED   DAYS    MEN. 


P.  N.  WK'KERHAM. 
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1.  You're  wanted  for   a     hundred  days,  Be  read-y     in     one  min  -  ute,  So  General  Cowan's     or-der  says,  There  must  be  something  in  it; 

2.  So    farewell,  hub,  good-bye,  sweet  Sis,  I  have  no  time  to    tar  -  ry,  Yet  time  enough   to  snatch  one  kiss  From  thee,  my  darling  Mary. 

3.  We   rendezvous  and    or-gan-ize,    Ac-cording   to     the  or  -  der,  We  march,  behold!  our  banner  flics  Be-yond  the  Southern  border ; 

4.  We'll  try   to  learn  the  soldiers'  ways,  Normurmur  at  pri  -  va  -  tion,  And  stay  anoth  -  er  hundred  days,  If    this  will  save   the  Na-tion. 
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Ho  !  lads,  untackle  from  the  plow,  Unharness  all  the  hors  -  es,  Quick,  clap  the  saddle  on  them  now,  To  join  the  Un  -  ion  fore  -  es. 
Bear  up,  my  love!  the  signal  gun,  How  fast  your  heart  is  beating  ;  Weep  not  to-day,  the  Rebels  run,  And  Grant  pursues  them  fleet-  ing. 
Our  of-  fi-cers  are  apt  and  kind,  The  men  are  raw, but  willing,  And  should  it  meet  the  Colonel's  mind,  We'll  go  to  Reb-el  kill  -  ing. 
We're  wanted  for  a  hundred  days;  Be  read-y   in    one  min  -  ute,  So    General  Cowan's  order  says,  There  must  be  something  in  it. 
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To  arms,  ye  guards,  O-hi  -  o  calls,  And  louder  calls  the  Nation ;    Oh,  then  a-  rise,    ere  Freedom  falls,  A-rise  and  save  the     Na  -  tion 
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GLORY,  GLORY,  HALLELUJAH! 


Arr.  by  "  WIXTHROP." 
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1.  John 

2.  The  stars 
3-  He's  gone 
4.  John 
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Brown's  boil   -   y       lies 
of  heav     -      en 

to    be     a    sol    -   dier     in 
Brown's    knap    -     sack 


a  mould-'ring      in        the  grave, 

are  look  -  ing     kind  -  ly    down, 

the  ar     -    my      of        the  Lord, 

is  strapped  up  -  on        his     back, 


lies 


John  Brown's  bod     -     y 

The  stars  of        heav    -    en  are 

He's  gone  to  be    a    sol     -     dier  in       the 

John  Brown's    knap       -  sack      is 
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oiould'ring    in     the  grave,  John  Brown's  bod  -  y  lies  a    mould'ring      in         the  grave,    His  soul  is  inarching  on. 

look  -  ing    kind  -  ly    down,  The  stars     of       heav     -     en  are    look  -  ing   kind  -  ly   down  On  the  grave  of  old    John  Brown. 

at    -    my      of      the  Lord,  He's  gone  to  be    a  sol  -  dier     in  the     ar    -    my     of        the    Lord,    His   soul  is  marching  on. 

Btrapped  up  -  on      his     back,  John  Brown's  knap   -  sack  is  strapped  up  -  on       his    back,     His   soul  is  marching  on. 
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5  His  pet  lambs  will  meet  him  on  the  way, 
Bis  pet  lambs  will  meet  him  on  the  way, 
His  pet  lambs  will  meet  him  on  the  way, 

And  they'll  go  marching  on. 


6  They'll  hang  Jeff.  Davis  to  a  sour  apple  tree, 
They'll  hang  Jeff.  Davis  to  a  sour  apple  tree, 
They'll  hang  Jeff.  Davis  to  a  sour  apple  tree, 
As  they  march  along. 


GLORY,   GLORY,   HALLELUJAH!     Concluded. 
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CHORUS. 


Glo  -  ry,  glory,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!     Glo  -.  ry,  glo-ry,  hal-le-  lu  -  jali !     Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Hissoul  is  marching  on. 
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Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !     Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !     Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  His  soul  is  marching  on. 
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BATTLE    HYMN    OF   THE   REPUBLIC. 


1  Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glory  of  the  coming  of  the  Lord, 

He's  trampling  out  the  vintage  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  storci 
He  hath  loosed  the  fateful  lightning  of  the  terrible  swift  sword ; 
His  truth  is  marching  on. 

2  I  have  seen  him  in  the  watch-fires  of  a  hundred  circling  camps ; 
They  have  builded  him  an  altar  in  the  evening  dews  and  damps ; 
I  can  read  his  righteous  sentence  by  the  dim  and  flaring  lamps, 

His  truth  is  marching  on. 

3  I  have  road  a  fiery  gospel  writ  in  burnished  rows  of  steel, 

As  ye  deal  with  my  contemners,  so  with  you  my  grace  shall  deal. 


Let  the  hero  born  of  woman  crush  the  serpent  with  his  heel, 
Since  God  is  marching  on. 

4  He  has  sounded  forth  his  trumpet  that  shall  never  call  retreat; 
He  is  sifting  out  the  hearts  of  men  before  his  judgment  seat ; 
Oh,  be  swift,  my  soul,  to  answer  him,  be  jubilant,  my  feet; 

Our  God  is  marching  on. 

5  Tn  the  beautv  of  the  lilies  Christ  was  born  across  the  sea, 
With  a  glory  in  his  bosom  that  transfigures  you  and  me; 
As  he  died  to  make  men  holy,  let  us  die  to  make  men  free, 

While  God  is  marching  on. 
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SHERMAN'S    MARCH    TO    THE   SEA. 


Wonls  by  A.ljt.  .<?.  II.  M.  BYERS. 


Music  by  F.  H.  PLIMPTON. 
V 


1.  Our  camp- fires  shone  bright  o'er  the  mountain  That  frown'don  the  riv  -  er    be  -  low,  While  we  stood  by  our  guns  in  the    morn-hag,  Al  1 

2.  Then  cheer  up  -  on  cheer  for  bold  Sherman  Went  up  from  each  val-ley  and  glen,  And  the  bu-gles  re  -  ech-oed  the  mu  -  sic  That 
:;.  Still  on-ward  we  pressed,  till  our  banners  Swept  out  from  At-lau  -  ta's  grim  walls,  And  the  blood  of  the  pa- tri  -  ot  dampened  The 
4.  O     proud  was  our      ar  -  my  that  morning,  That  stood  where  the  pine  darkly    tow'rs,  When  Sherman  said, "Boys,  you  are  wea-ry, Butte 


5T  £  * 


ii= 


-aH . — ^— '■ *->-0 •- 


') 


fr  ? 


3^ 


==F 


ea-ger-ly  watched  for  the  foe,  When  a  rid  -  cr  rode  out  of  the  dark  -  ness  That  hung  over  mountain  and  tree,  And  shouted, "Boys, up  and  be 
came  from  the  lips  of  the  men;For  we  knew  that  the  stars  in  our  banner  More  bright  in  their  splendor  would  be,  And  that  blessings  from  Northland  would 
soil  where  the  traitor  flag  falls  ;  But  we  paused  not  to  weep  for  the  fall  -  en  Who  sleep  by  each  river  and  tree,  Yet  we  twined  them  a  wreath  of  the 
day  fair  Savannah    is     ours."      Then  sang  we    a  song    to  our  chief- tain,  That  echoed  o'er  riv-er  and    lea  ;  And  the  stars  in  our  banners  shone 
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SHERMANS    MARCH   TO   THE    SEA.     Concluded. 
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read   -    y,  For  Sherman  will  march  for  the  sea,"      And  shouted,, "Boys,  up  and  be   read  -  y,     For    Sherman  will  march  for  the  sea." 
greet  us,  When  Sherman  marched  down  to  the  sea,  And  that  blessings  from  Northland  would  greet  us,    When  Sherman  marched  down  to  the  sea. 
lau    -   rel,  As  Sherman  marched  down  to  the  sea,  Yet  we  twined  them  a  wreath  of  the  lau  -  rel,  As  Sherman  marched  down  to  the  sea. 
bright  -  er,  When  Sherman  marched  down  to  the  sea,  And  the  stars  in  our  banners  shone  brighter,  When  Sherman  marched  down  to  the  sea. 
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For    the       sea,  .  .     for    the 
The  sea, 


sea,  With  Sher-man  we'll  march  for    the       sea,        For     the    sea,  .  .    for    the    sea,  .  .      With 

the  sea,  the  sea,  the  sea, 
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Sher-man  we'll  march  for    the    sea ;     And  the  stars  on  our   flag    will  grow    brighter,  When  with  Sherman  we've  marched  to  the  sea. 

■f*    -f*        *-   •      /IN 


p £— p M-=3 £— #- 


66 


OUR    BANNER   STILL   WAVES. 


C  W.  H.  TEMPLE 


1.  Shall    ev    -    er      we    see    thee 

2.  In  the  sti)    -    ly    night  watch-es 


in     dust  trailed  a-long      By  the  rude  hands  of  trai-tors,     and   cursed    by     their    song?    Thy 
an     eye         is    on  thee;     God  guards  thee,  loved  banner,  thou  hope        of       the     free!    May  the 


3.   Mid  the  smoke  of    the    cou  -  llict,     the     bat  -  tie's  fierce  breath  Shall    lead       us     to    triumph,    or     fold        us        in     death;    God 
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stars  blot  -  ted  out  from  their  az  -  ure  blue  field,  Nay !  our  flag  to  a  trai  -  tor  we  nev  -  er  will  yield ! 
blue  dome  of  heav  -  en  o'er  thee  ev  -  er  bend,  And  the  lau  -  rels  of  vie  -  to  -  ry  un  -  der  thee  blend, 
keep      thee,    O     flag      that    our      true   hearts  love    so—        Thy        stars      for      the     free-man,     thy  stripes  for      the     foe. 


CHOKCS. 


OUR    BANNER   STILL   WAVES.     Concluded. 
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FAR   AWAY    THE    CAMP   FIRES    BURN. 


MERCADANTE. 


-x,j  _ N 
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1.  Far      a  -  way      the  camp  fires  burn;  We    can    see      their  rud  -  dy  light     From  the    dis   -    Unit  hill  -  tups  flash,  Bright'ning 

2.  On  -  ward,  broth  -era,  for     the    right ;  Bless-ings    on       you     as    you    go;     Pan  -  o-  plied      for     freedom's  fight,  Nought  but 


up        the    brow  of  night.     There  our  brave    boys  watch  and     wait,  While  at   horn 
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up        the    brow  of  night.     There  our  brave    boys  watcl 
bless  -  ings  *hall  you  know.     From  our      al    -    tars  pray'rs  a 


home  both  night  and  day, 
rise;  From   our  homes  shall  songs  as  -  cend  : 
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Mern-'ries  sweet  we 
He,    who  rul  -  eth 
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treas  ■  ure       up,         Of      the     ab  -  sent  far      a    -  way : 
in       the       skies,    Shall  your    cv  -  'ry    step    do  -    fend : 
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.  There  our  brave      boys     watch  and  wait,    While    at  home,     both 
.  From  our      al     -     tar    pray'rs  a  -  rise ;     From   our  homes  shall 


FAR   AWAY   THE   CAMP   FIRES    BURN.     Concluded. 
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night   and  day,     Mem'-ries  sweet  we    treas  -  ure    up,         Of      the     ab  -  sent    far      a  -  way. 

songs    as  -  cend ;    He,  who    rul    -  eth      in      the  skies,     Shall  your    ev  -  'ry    step     de  -  fend. 
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free  -  dom    fight,      Our   spir  -  its    yet        shall      ev  -  er    yearn     For    that      hap  -  py    day,      when     they     shall      all         vie- 
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to  -   ri  -  ous      re-turn.  Oh,    hast  -  en,  happy  day !    Oh,  hast  -  en,  fair-est  day ! 
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Oh  !  hasten,  happy      day! 
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AULD   LANG   SYNE. 


Arranged  by  J.  R.  M. 


inldailld  acquaintance  be  forgot.  And  never  brought  to  mind,  Should  auld  acquaintance  be       forgot,  And  days  o'  Lang 

2.  We   twa    ha'e  run  a-bout   the  braes,  And  pu'd  the  gowansfine;  But  we've  wander'd  many  a  wea  -  ry  foot,  8in'  Auld  Lang 

3.  We   twa    ha'e  paddled  i'    the  burn  Frae  morning  sun  till  dine;     But    seas    between  us  braid  ha'e  roar'd,  Sin' Auld  Lang 

4.  And  there's  a  hand,  my  trusty  friend.Andgie's  a' hand  o' thine   And  we'll  tak'  a  right  gude  wil  -  lie  waught,  For  Auld  Lang 
6.   A  nd  surely  you'll  be  your    pintstoup,  And  surely    I'll     be  mine  ;  And  we'll  tak'    a  cup    o'     kind  -  ness  yet,  For  Auld  Lang 
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For     Auld     Lang      Syne,  my  dear,  For  Auld     Lang      Syne,  We'll  tak'      a  cup    o'  kind-ness  vet.  For  Auld     Lang 
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For  Auld       Lang     Syne,  my  dear,  For  Auld     Lang      Syne,    We'll    take     a  cup     o'       kind-ness  yet,  For  Auld     Lang       Syne 

Tenor  ^~    I  S  I  ^"       W  JV 
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THE   BATTLE    PRAYER. 
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1.  Fa-  ther,  I  bend     to  thee,         Life      it  was  thy    gift,  Thou  now  canst  shield  it;  From  thee  it  came  and  to     thee        I  yield    it;    In 
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life        or  death      for  -  sake 


not  me, 


Fa  -  ther !       I    bend    to       thee. 
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2  Father,  I  trust  in  thee, 

When  midst  the  battle's  strife 

Death  did  surround  me, 

E'en  at  the  cannon's  mouth, 

Death  has  not  found  me  ; 

Father,  it  was  thy  will,  I  trust  in  thee, 

Father,  still  guide  thou  me. 


3  All  I  give  back  to  thee, 

When  at  thy  call,  I  my  life  then  shall  yield, 
When  in  the  cold  tomb  my  fate  shall  be  sealed, 

Father,  my  soul  take  unto  thee, 

Father,  forsake  not  me. 
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THEN    HURRAH!     FOR    THE    RED,  WHITE   AND    BLUE. 
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Adapted  by  JAMES  B.  MVRDOCH. 
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1.  Here's  a  health  to  them  that '.-  aw  a',  And  here's  to  them  that's  awa',  And  wha  would  na' wish  guid  luck  to  our  cause,  May  never  guid  luck  be  their  fa' !  It's 

2.  Here'sa  health  to  them  that's  a-wa',And  here's  to  them  that'.-  awa';  Here's  a  health  to  "auld  Abe,"  the  chief  o'  the  clan,  And  may  his  band  never  be  sma'l  May 
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guid  to  lie  merry  and    wise.         It'.-"  guid  to  be  honest  and   true;       It's  guid  to  supportColumbia'scause.And  bide  by  the  lied,  White  and  Blue, 
lib  -  er-ty  met  u  i'  sue  -  cess,      May  prudence  protect  her  fra'  evil,       May  traitors  and  tyranny  tine*  i'  the  mist,  And  wander  their  way  to  the  de'il. 
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THEN   HURRAH!   FOR   THE   RED,  WHITE   AND    BLUE.     Concluded. 
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Hur-rah  !  for  the  Red,White  and  Blue,    Hur-rah  for  the  Red, White  and  Blue,    It's  guid  to  support  our  country's  cause  And  bide  by  the  Red, White  and  Blue 
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3  Here's  a  health  to  them  that's  awa', 

And  here's  to  them  that's  awa' ; 
Here's  a  bumper  to  Chase,  he,  the  Western  laddie 

That  made  "  Greenbacks  "  as  guid  as  the  law. 
Here's  freedom  to  him  that  would  read, 

Here's  freedom  to  him  that  would  write : 
There's  nane  ever  fear'd  that  the  truth  should  be  learned, 

But  they  wham  the  truth  would  indict. — Chorus. 

4  Here's  a  health  to  them  that's  awa', 

And  here's  to  them  that's  awa' ; 
Here's  "Meade,"  and  here's  "  Grant,"  and  who  would  them  daunt, 

We'll  build  in  a  hole  i'  the  wa\ 
Here's  woman  that's  true  at  the  heart, 

Here's  man  that's  true  at  the  core  : 
May  he  that  wad  turn  his  button  and  coat 

Be  turned  to  the  back  of  the  door. — ChORU8. 


5  Here's  a  health  to  them  that' s  awa', 

And  here's  to  them  that's  awa'; 
Here's  Abram  Lincoln,  a  chief  that's  na'  winkin  , 

But  bred  wi'  an  ax  in  his  paw. 
Here's  friends  to  the  Stripes  and  the  Stars, 

Here's  friends  who  stand  by  them  at  need ; 
And  wha  would  betray  his  country's  cause, 

May  hang  by  the  neck  till  he's  deed. — Chorus. 

6  Here's  a  health  to  them  that's  awa', 

And  here's  to  them  that's  away ; 
To  "Sherman"  and  "Sheriden,"  "Grant"  and  the  rest, 

And  "  Farragut "  down  in  the  bay! 
With  such  speakers  to  stump  for  our  cause, 

To  crush  out  what  treason  began, 
We  will  conquer  the  rebels — elect  honest  Abe ! 

And  thus  secure  Freedom  to  man. — Chorus. 
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THE    FLAG   OF    AMERICA. 


Words  and  Music  by  IIENRI  MEVILLE. 
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1    'Il„.         flag        of      A  -  iner  -  i   -    ca,    pride   of     the    free,     Tri  -  urn  pliant     it     float  -  eth    o'er    land     and    o'er    sea,     And 
•J.   How  the  heart     of    each     pa  -  tri  -  ot     beats  when  on     high,      A  -  mer  -  i    -   ca's  flag      is       an-  furled    to      the    sky.    And 
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it      lirav-eth     the     bat  -  tie       or     blast,     For  when    tat  -  tered      by    shot, 
it     brav  -  eth     the     bat  -  tie-field's  shock,       As     the  waves  vain    -  lv     clash 


it        is    nailed     to      the    mast,    When 
on     the  storm  -  beat  -  en    rock,    As  the 
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tattered     by  shot     it  is  nailed  to    the  mast.  Untaint-ed       it       is       by     dis-hon  -  or's  foul  snot.  While   oth  -  era  are     sul  -  lied,     it 
waves  vain -ly  dash  on  the  storm-beaten  rock.  There's  ma-ny     a       ban  -  uer  hangs  drooping  its  head.  For  the  strength  thai  sustained  it      is 


THE    FLAG    OF  AMERICA.     Concluded. 
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hath  not  a   blot;    The      champion  of    free-dom,      it  ml  -  eth    the  waves,  And  wherev-  er    it's    hoist-ed    makes  freemen     of  slaves, 
nerveless  and  dead ;  For  the  hearts  that  once  follow'd  it    on      to     the  field,       Left      no     kindred    spir  -  it       its   hon-or      to    shield. 
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For  the  flag     of    A-mer  -  i  -  ca,  flag  of  the  brave,  Is    a  standard  that  ev-er    in     triumph  will  wave;  And  proudly  it  brave th  the 
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bat  -  tie    and   blast,  For  when  tattered  by  shot      it    is  nailed    to  the    mast,  When  tattered    by  shot      it    is  nailed  to     the  mast. 
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T.  BUCHANAN  READ. 


FLAG   OF    THE   CONSTELLATION. 


CHAS.  B,  CROSBY. 
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1.  The  stars      of    morn,  On    our     ban  -  ner  borne,  With  the     i  -  ris     of   heav-en  are 

2.  What  hand  so     bold,    As    to  strike  from  its  fold,  One          star   or    one  stripe    of  its 

3.  Its       me  -  teor   form    Shall        j-ide    the  storm,  Till    the     fiercest     of    foes           but  - 

4.  Peace  to      the  world,  Is    our     motto  unfurled,  Tho'  we  shun  not  the     field  that  is 
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The     hand    of  our  sires    First 
For    him     be  those  stars  Each  a 
The  storm     gone      by,     It 
At     home    or    a-broad,  Fearing 
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min-  gled  those  fires,  And  by  us       they     shall     be    de  -  fend  -  ed  !  Then  hail  the     true  Red,  White  and  Blue, The  flag    of  the  Con-stel- 

fi     -      ery     Mars,  And  each  stripe  be  a    ter  -    ri  -  ble  light-ning!  Then,  etc. 

shall     gild  the  sky     A         rain-  bow  of  peace  and  of    splendor!  Then,  eta 

none     but  our  I  kid,  We  will  carve  our  own  pathway  to     glo  -    ry  !  Then,  etc. 
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THE   OLD   UNION   WAGON. 


Chaplain  LOZIER. 


1.  In     Un-cle  Sam's  Do-min-ion,     in     eighteen  six -ty  -  one,      The  fight  between  Se-ces  -  sion         and     Un  -  ion    was    be-gun;       The 

2.  The  makers  of  our   wag- on  were    men  of   sol  •  id     wit,      They  made  it  out  of  "Charter  Oak"  that  would  not  rot      or  split;      Its 

3.  Our  wagon   bed    is  strong  enough  for  an-y  "rev- o  -  lutiou,"    In     fact   it    is    the  "hull" of  the       old     "  Con  -  sti-tution ;   Her 


South  de-clared  they'd  have  the  "rights"  which  Uncle  Sam  denied,  Or    in    their  Se  -  cesh  wag  -  on         they'd    all      take  a     ride! 
wheels  are     of     ma  -  te  -  ri    -  al,     the  strongest  and  the  best,     And  two    are  named  the  North  and  South,  and  two  the  East  and  West, 
coupling's  strong,  her  ax  -  le's    long,  and  an  -  y where  you  get  her, No  monarchs  frown  can  "back  her  down," no  traitor  can   up  -set  her. 
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THE   OLD    UNION    WAGON.     Concluded. 
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4  This  good  old  Union  Wagon,  the  nation  all  admired, 

Her  wheels  had  run  four  score  years  and  never  once  been  "tired;" 

Her  passengers  were  happy  as  along  her  way  she  whirled, 

For  the  good  old  Union  Wagon  was  the  glory  of  the  world ! — Chorus. 

5  But  when  old  Abraham  took  command,  the  South  wheel  got  displeased, 
Because  the  public  fat  was  gone  that  kept  her  axle  greased; 

And  when  he  gathered  up  the  reins  and  started  on  his  route, 

She  plunged  into  secession  and  knocked  some  "fellers"  out. — Chorus. 

6  Now  while  in  this  secession  mire  the  wheel  was  sticking  tightly, 
Some  Tory  passengers  got  mad  and  cursed  the  driver  slightly; 
But  Abraham  "  could'nt  see  it" — so  he  did'nt  heed  their  clatter — 

There's  too  much  black  mud  on  the  wheel,  says  he — "that's  wliatfs  the  matter. — Chorus. 

7  So  Abram  gave  them  notice  that  in  eighteen  sixty-three, 
Unless  the  rebels  "dried  it  up,"  he'd  set  the  niggers  free; 
And  then  the  man  that  led  the  van  to  fight  against  his  nation, 

Would  drop  his  gun,  and  home  he'd  run  to  fight  against  starvation. — Chorus. 

8  When  Abram  said  he'd  free  the  slaves  that  furnished  their  supplies, 
It  opened  Northern  traitors'  moidhs  and  Southern  traitor's  eyes; 

"The  slaves,"  said  they,  "will  run  away  if  thus  you  rashly  free  them!" 

But  Abram  "Guessed,  perhaps  they'd  best  go  home  and  oversee  them  I" — Chorus. 

9  Around  our  Union  Wagon,  with  shoulders  to  the  wheel, 
A  million  soldiers  rally,  with  hearts  as  true  as  steel ; 

And  of  all  the  Generals,  high  or  low,  that  help  to  save  the  nation, 

There's  none  that  strikes  a  harder  blow  than  General  Emancipation ! — Chorus. 
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THE    ROLL    OF    HONOR. 


GEORGE  HARLOW. 


1.  Like  the  lordly  Miflsis- sip- pi  we  are  sweeping  to       the  South,       A  mighty  Un-ion     riv-er,         and  the  Gulf  shall  be  its  mouth  ; 

2.  Like  a  great  wind  we  drive  southward,  with  a  storm  of  northern  hail,  And  our  banner  rides  before  us  as  acloud  up-on     the  gale  ; 
With  this  great  gale  sweeping  soutli  ward, daily  come  the  gen  -  tie  airs       Of  our  father's  words  of  courage,     and  our  mother's  constant  pray're; 
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( )Vr  our  front  wave  floats  our  banner,  boys,  thatleads  to  glory's  goal,       And  at       its  side  in  martial  pride         is  borne  the  Honor  Roll. 
We  will  tear  from  out  the  reb-el's  hold,       his    stol-en  stars  and  bars,     And  fame  shall  see  our  names  enrolled     beneath  the  stripes  and  stars. 
With  them  our  wives  and  sweethearts,     witha  love  beyond  control,      Are  read-ing    in  their  fancy,  boys,      the  names  on  Honor's  Roll. 
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THE    ROLL   OF   HONOR.     Concluded. 
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^  1.  On  the  Roll  of  Honor,  boys,       On  the  Roll  of  Hon-or,  boys,      Oh,  let  us    see  our  names  shall  be  on  the  Roll  of  Hon-or,  boys. 
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ff  2.  On  the  Roll  of  Honor,  boys,       On  the  Roll  of  Hon-or,  boys,   And  fame  shall  see  our  names  will  be  on  the  Roll  of  Hon-or,  boys. 
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^  3.  On  the  Roll  of  Honor,  boys,       On  the  Roll  of  Hon-or,  boys,      Oh,  let  them  see  our  names  will  be  on  the  Roll  of  Hon-or,  boys. 
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4  And  when  the  last  rebel  falls  and  bites  his  native  dust, 
When  waves  o'er  every  mile  of  land  the  banner  of  our  trust, 
We'll  return  to  those  whose  images  are  shrined  within  the  soul, 
And  proudly  listen  while  they  read  our  names  on  Honor's  Roll. 

Chorus.     On    the    Roll   of    Honor,  boys,  on  the  Roll  of  Honor,  boys, 

And  they  shall  see  our  names  will  be  on    the  Roll  of  Honor,  boys. 

5  When  the  twilight  settles  round  us  in  life's  evening  cool  and  gray, 
Among  our  children's  children,  we'll  describe  the  battle  day, 
They'll  cluster  to  our  knees  to  hear  the  story  never  old, 

And  watch  our  trembling,  veteran  hands  point  out  the  names  enrolled. 
Chorus.     On  the  Roll  of  Honor,  boys,  on  the  Roll  of  Honor,  boys, 

Oh,  they  shall  see  our  names  will  be  on  the  Roll  of  Honor,  boys. 

6  And  when  Death's  last  night  conies  on  and  stops  the  battle  din, 
And  we  have  conquered  in  our  hearts  the  rebel  hosts  of  Sin, 

To  the  fields  of  peace  above  us,  may  we  march  there,  soul  to  soul, 
And  find  our  names  emblazoned  on  the  great  Celestial  Roll. 
Chorus.     On  that  Roll  of  Honor,  boys,  on  that  Roll  of  Honor,  boys, 
Oh,  let  us  see  our  names  will  be  on  that  Roll  of  Honor,  boys. 
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THE  OLD  CAMP  KETTLE  THAT  HUNG  ON  THE  POLE. 


Words  and  Music  by  0.  I.  ADKINS. 
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1.  OH,  the  old       camp        ket  -  tie,     its         joy       was  to  boil     For  the  com  -  rades     in  camp  or     at  mil  -    i  -  ta  -ry  toil,    It       has 

2.  When  the  tents  were  all    struck,     and  the  compan-ies    in  line,       It     swung  beneath  the  wag  -  on  with  other*     of    its  kind;     They 
'•'<.   Ma  -  ny  years  havegone       by,  and      we  are  growing  old,     Since  that  old  camp  ket-tle       was        hung        on    the  pole;  But  the 
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cheer'd      up    the  heart      of  many  a        brave        soul     Did  that  old     camp         ket  -  tie        that         hung  on     the   pole :  And  the 


chimed     man-  y  strains,    tho'  mu  - 
i 'Id  camp  grounds    are     still 
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not      so  sweet,  And   they  played  loud  and  strong, 
fresh  and  green      In  the  mem-'ry      of      those 


like    a    band 
who  were  then 
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the  street ;  And 
the  scene,  And  the 
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pot     Were  smiles  for    the     sol  -    diers  ne'er     to     be  for-got ;     As    it 
end,     We  longed  for     the     rat    -tie      of    that  old  black  friend ;  It  had 


tie     that  hung        o'er    the    fire,       Has  served  well  its    mis  -  sion     and  may  well  re-tire  ;  But 'twill 
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THE   OLD   CAMP   KETTLE  THAT    HUNG   ON   THE   POLE.     Concluded. 
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steamed     o'er   the       fire  with  ra  -  tions 

rat  -  tied,       and  banged,        and         sound-ed 

long  be      re  -  membered  when  we     an  -  swered  to     the     roll,  Hound  the     old 


well         filled,      It    spake  joy      to     the  heart       that  tongue  ne'er  can     tell. 

iv  -  'ry     roll,      Till    the  train  men  were  glad  when  it  hung      on     the    pole. 

camp      ket  -  tic  that  hung      on     the   pole. 
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84     TENTING  TO-NIGHT  ON  THE  OLD  CAMP   GROUND. 

WAI.TEK  KITTKEDGE.     By  per.  O.  Ditson  &  Co. 


u 


1.   We     tenting  to-night  on  the  old  etmp  frond,  Give  us  asong  to  cheer 


Tenting     to.  night,      tent-ing     to-night, 
Last  lime.  pp. 
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Tenting  on  the  old  camp  ground.        Dying   on    the   old  campground. 


2  We've  bun  tenting  to-night  on  the  old  camp  ground, 

Thinking  of  days  gone  by  ; 
Of  the  loved  ones  at  home  that  gftfe  us  the  hand, 
And  the  tear  that  said  good-bye. 

3  We  are  tired  of  war  on  the  old  camp  ground; 

Many  are  dead  and  gone, 
Of  the  brave  and  true  who've  left  their  homes, 
Others  been  wounded  long. 

4  We've  l>een  fighting  to-day  on  the  old  camp  ground, 

Many  ue  lying  near; 
Some  are  ilea. I  and  some  are  dying, 
Many  are  in  ie;ir<. 


OLD  FOLKS  AT  HOME. 

a  C.  FOSTER.    By  per.  O.  Ditson  A  Co. 
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1.  Way  down  up-on    the   Swa-nee    rib  -  ber,       Far,     far      a-  way; 
All         up  and  down  the  whole  cre-a  -  tion,       Sad  -   ly       I    roam; 


Dere's  whar  my  heart  am  turningeber,  Dere's  whardeole    folks    stay. 
Still  longing  for  tbe  old  plan-ta-tion,    And  for    de  ole  folks  at  home. 
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All      the  world  am  sad        and  wea  -  ry,  Eb-ery  where  I    roam  ; 


Oh  !  darkies.how  my  heart  grows  weary,  Far  from  de  old  folks  at  home. 

2  All  round  de  little  farm  I  wandered, 

When  I  was  young; 
Den  many  happy  days  I  squandered, 

Many  de  songs  I  sung. 
When  I  was  playing  wid  my  brudder, 

Happy  was  I ; 
Oh,  take  me  to  my  kind  old  niudder, 

Dere  let  me  live  and  die.— Chobcb. 

3  One  little  hut  among  de  bushes, 

One  that  I  love, 
Still  sadly  to  my  mem'ry  rushes, 

No  matter  where  I  rove. 
When  will  I  see  de  bees  a  humming 

All  round  de  oomb? 
When  will  I  hear  de  banjo  tumming 

Down  in  my  good  "Id  home? — CuoBrs. 


COLUMBIA,  THE  GEM  OF  THE  OCEAN. 

DAVID  T.  SHAW. 


1.  O    Col-um-bia,  the  gem  of    the   ocean,      The  home  of  the  brave  and  the, 


thee.  Thy  mandates  make  heroes  assemble,    When  Lib  -  er-  ty's  form  stands  in 
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view ;    Thy  banners  make  tyranny  tremble,  When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and 

CHORUS. 
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blue.  When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and  blue,When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and 


blue,  Thy  banners  make  tyranny  tremble,  When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and  blue. 

2  When  war  winged  its  wide  desolation, 

And  threatened  the  land  to  deform, 
The  ark,  then  of  freedom's  foundation, 

Columbia,  rode  safe  through  the  storm ; 
With  her  garlands  of  vict'ry  around  her, 

When  so  proudly  she  bore  her  brave  crew, 
With  her  flag  proudly  floating  before  her, 

The  boast  of  the  red,  white  and  blue. — Chorus. 

3  The  wine  cup,  the  wine  cup  bring  hither, 

And  fill  it  up  full  to  the  brim ; 
May  the  wreathes  they  have  won  never  wither, 

Nor  the  star  of  their  glory  grow  dim. 
May  the  service  united  ne'er  sever, 

But  they  to  their  colors  prove  true, 
The  army  and  navy  forever, 

Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white  and  blue. — Chorus. 


OUR  FLAG  IS  THERE 
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1.  Our  flag      is   there,     our  flag      is  there,  We'll  hail     it      with  three 


loud     huz   -  zas;        Our  flag        is  there,       our  flag        is  there,       Be- 


hold     the  glo  -  rious  stripes  and  stars.     Stout  hearts  have  fought   for 
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that  bright     flag,     Strong  hearts  sustained   its  mast  -  head    high;      And 
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oh!      to    see  how  proud  it  waves,  Brings  tears  of  joy    to    ev  -   'ry   eye. 
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Our  flag  is  there,  our  flag  is  there, We'll  hail  it  with  three  loud  huzzas ;  On 


is  there,    our  flag   is  there,    Be-hold     the  glorious  stripes  and  stars. 

2  That  flag  withstood  the  battle's  roar, 

With  foeman  stout,  with  foeman  brave; 
Strong  hands  have  sought  that  flag  to  lower, 

And  found  a  speedy  watery  grave  ! 
That  flag  is  known  on  every  shore, 

The  standard  of  a  gallant  band  ; 
Alike  sustained  in  peace  or  war, 

it  floats  o'er  freedom's  happy  land. — Chorus. 
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THINKING     OF    HOME. 


Not  too  fatt. 


Words  and  Music  by  Frahk  Friiioh. 
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1.  Sad    are     the   murm'rings   of     the      sul  -  len   breeze,     When   rousing      up     the     riv  -  er,     and    whistling  through  the  tTees, 

2.  Out     in      the      tempest,     midnight's  drear  -  y     storm        Is         raging         fiercely   round  me !    the     dis  -  tant     bil  -  lows  mourn, 
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When  round  the  campfire,    friendly      aid       is     come,       We'll  sit     and     talk     to  -  geth  -  er,     all     heed  -  less      of    the   storm, 
While  in     the      conflict,     'mid  the     dire  -  ful     scene !     Where  shot  and  shell   are   humming      a  -  round     us     and     be  -  tween, 
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When   the      dreary      rain    clouds    hide   the     cheerful     sun  We're  thinking,         we're     thinking 

Thick  -  ly     fall      the   rain  -  drops,  watching   here     a  -  lone;  I'm      thinking,  I'm      thinking 


of     our      prairie    home, 
of     my      prairie     home. 
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Or       the     mer  -  ry     sing  -  ing         livens         up     our   gloom,       We're  thinking,         we're     thinking 
When  one  short   sec  -  ond       might  de  -  cido   our    doom!       We're  thinking,         we're     thinking 


if      our      prairie     home, 
of      our      prairie     heme 
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THINKING  OF  HOME.— Concluded. 


When  round   a  -  bout      us         the     chil  -  ly       breezes     moan !         Sad  -  ly   heave     our     aching       bosoms !     thinking       of    our   home. 
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When     at      my      sta  -  tion,         I     while  the     midnight  gloom, 
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Si  -  lent     are      my       pensive      longings,    thinking 

ft 


of    my    home. 
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When  round  the    campfire,  we   while  the     midnight  gloom.         Cheerful  hearts  with  one     con  -  sent  are    thinking     then    of    home. 
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When     we    are     fight  -  ing,       the     can  -  non's  aw  -  ful   boom,         On  -  ly    makes   us   think   the  more     of    thee,     our    prairie    home. 


Not  too  fast. 


DEAR  FRIENDS,  COME  AGAIN. 
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1.  Dear  friends,  come  a  -  gain,    Stay   not     so     long 


way; 


Songs  that  cheer  the  heart  We've  sung  with   joy      to  -  day. 
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2.  Dear  friends,  come  a  -  gain,  The     door     is       o  -  pen     wide; 


All    shall   wel  -  come   be   Who  bring  not    care    nor  pride. 
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3.  Dear  friends,  come  a  -  gain,  The  greet -ing      ev  -  er     waits; 


Friend  -  ship,  warm  and  true,    Our     so  -  cial     life      ere  -  ates 
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The  mer  -  ry,  mer  -  ry, 
And  welcome,  welcome, 
aikI  well  you  know  that. 
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With  delicaoy  and  expression. 
Air. 


THE  SOLDIER'S  DREAM  SONG. 

(Solo,  with  vocal  accompaniment  und  chorus.) 


R.  8.  Tatio*. 
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1.  'Tis       a     calm       and  beauteous  night,  love  !  As  uiy    sol     -     diet  couch  I     spread       Where  the 

2.  In      the  deep     blue  vault  of  Heav'n,  love !     Seated    ou  its  gold -en     throne,        Well    I 

3.  Ere      the  dawn      of  com-ing  day,     love !       I  may  hear       war's  rude  a  -  larms,  And   the 
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know 
star 
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are    smil-ing  down,    love  !  Thror  the  trees  a  -  bove         my  head. 

the     glowing    star,     love  !  That  we  mark'd  and  called  our  own. 

of     joy  and  hope,     love !    Set    a  -  mid  the  clash        of    arms ! 


But  my  thoughts  arc  far     a  -  way,     love,     Far    a- 

And  thro' all  the    lonely  night,     love,       Ev-er 

But  in  camp        or     bloody    field,     love,     Whstao- 
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THE  SOLDIER'S  DREAM  SONG.— Concluded. 
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way  with  home  and  thee, 
turn  my  thoughts  to  thee, 
e'er  my    fate     may    be, 


And    I     know,       with  -  in       my  heart,     love,  Thou  art     think-ing    now  of      me. 

As       it     whis   -    pers      to      my  heart,     love,  Thou  art     think-ing     still  of      me. 

Still      I     know,      with  -  in      my  heart,     love,  Thou  wilt     ev  -  er     think  of     me. 
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1.  Yes,  my  tho'ts  are  far    a  -  way,  love.  Far  a  -  way  from  home  and  thee.  And  I     know  within    my  heart,  love,  Thou  art  thinking  now  of    me. 
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3.  Yes,  thro'     all  the  lone-ly  night,  love,  Ever     turn  my  tho'ts  to  thee,  As     it     whispers    to    my  heart,  love,  Thou  art  thinking  still  of    me. 
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3.  Yes,  in  camp,  or  blood-y  field,  love,  Whatso  -  e'er    my  fate  may  be,     Still    I     know  within  my  heart,  love.  Thou  wilt  ever   think  of     me. 
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THE  UNION  BATTLE  MARCH. 
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New  arrangement,  and  new  worde,  by  G.  P.  R. 
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On,  brothers!     on     to      the      bat      tie  -  field ! 


Once  more  the     foe  -  man      to       us  shall  yield ! 


Once  more  with 


On,  brothers!     on     to      the      bat  -  tie  -  field ! 


Once  more  the       foe-man     to        us  shall  yield ! 


Once  more  with 
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On,  brothers  !     on     to      the      bat  -  tie  -  field ! 
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Once  more  the     foe -man      to       us  shall  yield ! 
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free-dom    and  right   our    shield!     We'll  strike  for     our  land !  We'll  strike  for  our  homes  And     sweet  lib   -  er  -    ty. 
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free-dom     and   right    mir    shield!     We'll  strike  for     our  land !  We'll  strike  for  our  homes  And     sweet  lib    -  er  -     ty. 
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free-dom    and  right   our    shield!     We'll  strike  for     our  land !  We  11  strike  for  our  homes  And     sweet 
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THE  UNION  BATTLE  MARCH.— Continued. 

After  first  Da  Capo,  omit  this  section,  ana  go  to  "  In  the  morning  light." 
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What     though       can  -  non  may      roar,      And  mus  -  kets     flash —      What     though      le  -  gions  may    pour      With  sudden  dash- 
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And  mus  -  kets  flash — 


Withsud-den  dash — 
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What     ibough       can  -  non  may     roar,        And  mus  -  kets     flash —      What     thou^'        le  -  gions  may  pour        With  sudden  dash- 
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though         crim-son'd  with  gore,  'Mid  bat-tie's    crush,       We     light  fur     our  homes,  We  fight  for     our    land,  The 
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What  though         crim-son'd  with  gore, 
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'Mid  bat-tie's    crash,       We     fight  for     our  homes,  We  fight  for     our    land,  The 
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THE  UNION  BATTLE  MARCH. 

DC.. 


-Continued. 
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of    the       free ! 


In the     morn-ing     light. 
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In      the  morn  -  ing  light, 


In      the  morn  -  iDg  light, 


v- 


I 


i5=t= 


i=tz=t 


t=tc 


land         of       the     free ! 


In       the  morn  -  ing  light, 


In      the  morn  -  ing  light, 
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star  -  ry       ban  -  ner     gai    -  ly     wav  -  ing     o'er 


Un  -  furl  -  ing         wide 
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See  the     ban  -  ner     gai  -  ly     wav  -    ing     gai  -  ly     wav  -  ing    o'er     us, 


Yes,    un  -  furl 
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THE  UNION  BATTLE  MARCH.— Continued. 
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Proud-ly  shall    it     wave, 


Proud-ly    shall     it     point, 
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true,  Of     free  -  men     tried  and     true ;  Yes,  proud-ly  shall     it     wave, 
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Proud  -  ly     shall     it     point, 
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THE  UNION  BATTLE  MARCH —Concluded. 
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Yes,     in       glo  -  ry  point     the  way,  shall    point   the     way    be  -  fore     us, 
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Yes,  till     cv  -  ery  wrong, 
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Yes,     in       glo  -  ry  point     the  way,  shall    point   the     way    be  -  fore     ns, 
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Yes,  till     ev  -  ery  WTong, 
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shall    feel     its       pow'r,  And     ev  -  er     van  -  ish     from    our 
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Ev  -  ery    trai-t'rous  wrong, 


Shall    for  -  ev  -  er      van  -  ish  from    our       view, 


from     our    view. 
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Ev  -  ery     trai-t'ruus  wrong. 
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Shall     for  -  ev   -  or       v*n  -  isb   from     our       view, 
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Words  by  G.  H.  Bokke.    Music  by  W.  A.  Ogden.  Dedicated  to  the  braTe  men  who  fell  at  Stone's  Hirer 


IbV*   n  k 


tr- 


*  .  »- 


3v=v=* 


^v^ 


^-.  *  "  * 


2^L 


*-fV 


-#-x- 


=#=*= 


1.     Close  his     eyes,  his  work  is    doue!  What  to     him     is  friend  or     foeman ? Rise  of    moon  or    set  of      sun?  llanos  uf  man    ur  k 
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2.      As  man  may.  he 
Tenor. 


!i:-  fight — Prov'd  his  truth  by  his  en   -  deavor;    Let  him  sleep  in    solemn  night.  Sleep  for    ev  -    er  and  for- 
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3.     Fold  him     in     his  coun 
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try's  stars ;  Roll  the  drum  and  fire  the  vol  -  ley !  What  to  him  are    all  our  wars.  What  but  death  be  mocking 
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wo -man?     Lav  him     low.  lay  him     low,     In  the     elo  -  ver     or  the  snow !  What  cares  he  ?  he  can -not     know —    Lay     him 
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ev  -  er.         Lay  him     low,  lay  him     low.     In  the     elo  -  ver     or  the  snow !  What  cares  he  ?  he  can  -  not     know —    Lay     him 
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fol  -  ly.  Lay  him     low.  lay  him     low,     In  the     elo  -  ver     or  the  snow !  What  cares  he  ?  he  can  -  not     know —    Lay     him 
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MARCH  !  THE  STARRY  FLAG  IS  O'ER  US. 
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Long 

Yes! 

now 
have 
on, 

my  gal  -  lant  boys  there's    a  light     a  -  head,        Un   -   cle  Sam  has    oall'd  for 
we  wait  -  ed    boys     in       this   sun  -  ny  land,       Bowed    beneath  the     bur  -  den 
my  gal  -  lant  boys,  bet  -    ter    die  than   fail,        For      the  world   is    look  -  ing, 

us     And     this    is    what      he 
of       op  -  pres-sion's  heav  -   y 
and     our  iVee-doiu's     in     the 
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hand, 
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"Such  men  as  help  the  right,  who-  ev  -  er  they  maybe,  Un  -  derneath  my  star  -  ry  flag  shall  all  be  free." 
But  now  the  time  has  come,  throw  off  the  gall  -  ing  chain,  Glo  -  ry  to  the  flag  that  makes  us  men  a  -  gain ! 
And       if        we  fight     and    fall       the     Un  -  ion     to        re  -  store,      Free  -  dom,  free  -  dom  shall  be    sure    for   -   ev      -     er     more. 
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MARCH!  THE  STARRY  FLAG   IS  O'ER  US.— Concluded, 
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March !       the       prize  is 
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March !  the  prize  is  just  be  -  fore  us,     March ! 

Tenor. 


March ! 


March  and  let  its  hopes  e  -  late  us,    March ! 
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March ! 


March  the  star-ry  flag    is  o'er    us,  March ! 
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March!  for  newborn  rights  await  us, 
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March         to        draw        the             free    -    man's      breath, 

or             March           to               die              his 

death. 
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March  in  front  of  ev-ery  dan-ger, 

•                            0 
March  !                  March ! 

Vlarch    to    draw    the    free -man's  breath,  Or 

march  to  die  his  death. 
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March !                 March  !                 March !  each  heart  to  fear  a 
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3tran-ger,    Free               -                dom               or 

death. 
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OUR    SLEEPING    HEROES. 


.1     8.  IIATKIELO. 


L.  W.  EASTMAN. 
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1     Weep,  daughter  of  lib  -  er  -  ty  !  wail    for  the  dead  !  And  steep  their  lone  graves  with  the  tear  drop  of  love ;  Soft  winds  of  the  evening  sigh 
2.   When'the  tocsin  of  war  called  the  brave  to  the  field,  They  paused  not  nor  lingered  to     reck  -  on  the  cost ;  But   offered  their  breast  to  the 
3     V      -     far  from  their  homes  and  the  friends  of  their  hearts,  no  father,  no  mother,  no      loved  one  was  there ;     A-las  !  it     is    sad  from  the 
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0  -  ver  their  beds,     Kind     an-gels, 
foe  as    a  shield     For  our  Un-ion, 
earth  to   de-  part,  Where  no  sigh  of 
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oh,  guard  them  from  realms  a  -  bove.  They  have  fallen  !  we  mourn  round  the  tomb  where  they  rest, 
a-las  !  for     the  lives  they  have  lost.    On  the  red  fields  of  car  -  nage  they  fought  for  the  right,  For 
af-  fec-tion      is  breathed  on  the  air!     And     though    we  mourn  them  so  ear- ly  cut  down    In  the 
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Calmly  re-pos-ing,  un-conscious  of  pain,    Our     grief  will  not  quicken  the  heart  in  their  breast.Nor  the  bugle  awake  them  to  battle    a-gain. 
nn  -  ion  and  lib-er-ty  .cherished  and  dear,  With  theirfece  to  thefoein    the  front  of  the  fight,     Re  -  gardless  of  danger,  and  strangers  to  fear, 
prideof  theiryouth,  in  manhood's  first  bloom, Fair  freedom  has  woven  her    heroes  a    crown,And  the  Goddessof  union  will  hallow  their  tomb. 
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OUR    SLEEPING  HEROES.     Concluded. 
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For  they  are  not  dead  who  for  lib  -  er-ty    fall,     And  tho'  the  sad  winds  may  sigh  o  -    ver  their  graves,  And  the  damps  of  mortal  -  i  -  ty 
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rest    on  their  pall,  For-ever  they'll  live  in    the  hearts  of  the  brave.  When  this  war  from  the  heart  of  the  Nation  shall  roll.When  vanquished  are 
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THE  SILENT    CAMP. 

A  MEMORIAL  SONG  FOR  MALE  VOICES. 


JAMES  R    MURRAY. 
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Sleep,     com-rades,  sleep,    and    rest    from  war's       a   -    larms,      No       foes      mo -lest      this   field     of      the  Grounded      Arms; 
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Chorus.    Rest,     com-rades,    rest,      the  tho'ts       of    men     shall       be       Watch  -  ers        to     keep    your  rest,      from        dan  -  ger      free 
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With  -  in       this  camp      no      sound   your  slum  -  ber    breaks,       No      mid  -  night  tramp    no     wound  that     bleeds    and     aches; 
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Your    si    -    lent  tents      we       deck     with    fra  -  grant  flow'rs,     Youra    was      the    pain,     the      mem  -  'ry 


shall       be        ours. 


THE   SILENT    CAMP. 
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re  -  pose     aDd     peace,     un  -  tram  -  pled     lies       the 


All       shouts       of      bat   -   tie    cease 
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Rest, 
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Rest, 


rest, 


3 


-*=F 


£: 


rest, 


Rest, 

— #■ 


-f-4- 


dear 


rest, 


rest, 


£ 


rades, 


m 


-l-l— ill S. M 


-9-ft— ?= 


i=¥ 


-*?—*- 


s 


-*-* 


!t 


ut 


SgEEfct 


the    Truce     of     God ; 


Rest,  comrades,  rest,         Yes  sweet  -  ly      rest,      Oh,    sweet  -  ly,  sweet   -  ly       rest. 
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rest, 


rest, 
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Oh,     sweet  -  ly,  sweet  -  ly    rest. 
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Oh,      rest, 


oh,    rest. 
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TREAD  SOFTLY!  A  SOLDIERS  SLEEPING  THERE. 


Con   Esprensfon* 


Words  and  Music  by  D.  S.  SHALLENBERGER. 
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1.  Tread  soft-ly,    it  is  hallow'd  ground, Where  sleep  the  nation's  dead,  Go  strew  with  flow'rs  each  little  mound,  That  marks  their  lowly  bed. 

2.  Tread  softly:  while  we  strew  with  flow'rs  The  graves  of  those  we  love,  Their  dust  here  lies,  their  souls  have  passed  To  join  the  ranks  above. 

3.  Ke  -  member  those  who,  far  a-way,    By  mount,  and  stream,  and  dell,  Are  resting  where  they  weary  grew,  Are  lying  where  they  fell. 


Sweet  be  their  sleep,  their  lives  they  gave  The  nation's  honor'd  name  to  save.  Stranger,  pause,  and  drop  a  tear,  'Tis  a  soldier  sleeping  there. 
Sweet  be  their  sleep,  the  true  and  brave, We'll  crown  with  flow'rs  the  soldier's  grave.  Comrades,  pause,  and  drop  a  tear,  'Tis  a  soldier  sleeping  there. 
Sweet  be  their  sleep,  the  true  and  brave,  Crown  in  your  hearts  the  soldier's  grave.    Soldiers,  halt!  and  drop  a  tear,    'Tis  a  comrade  sleeping  there. 


Rest,  soldier,  rest,  thy  race  is  run ;  Thy  welcome  plaudit  is  ' '  well  done."  Peaceful  sleep  the  true  and  brave,  We'll  crown  with  flow'rs  the  soldier's  grave. 


OUR  HONORED  DEAD. 

FOR  MALE  VOICES. 
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Words  and  Music  by  E.  C.  GREENLEE. 
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1.  In       mem-'ry     still      to  -day           we        come,     With  bleed-  ing  hearts,  but    vie  -  t'ry  won;  Low  in     the    grave  our 

2.  Still     an  -  gels    deck  the      un    -   known  graves,  While    we     our    wel  -  corue  trib  -  ute  pay,  In  songs    of      love  for 

3.  There  is        a    scene    be  -  yond        the      grave        Un  -  known  to     foe-man's  dead  -  ly  strife,  Where  loy  -  al   hearts,  so 
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brave    boys    sleep,      While  an  -  gels  constant  vig  -  ils    keep, 

hon  -   ored    braves,        We  come    to  blend  our  tune  -  ful    lays. 

true       and    brave,       Reap  pleas  -  ure  thro' an  end  -  less    life. 
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Sleep    on,  sleep  on, 


1- 
un-daunt  -  ed    soul ; 


Sleep   on,  sleep    on      un-daunt  -  ed    soul ; 
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Fear-less     the  bat  -  tie     thou  hast     won:    Time  shall  thy  mem-'ry     ne'er  con  -  trol,  While  States     U-nit-edare      as      one. 
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HALLOWED    MEMORIES. 


AIR.    Tenderly. 


Words  an4  Music  by  J.  R.  MrRRAY. 
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1.  With  hallowed  mem  -  o  -  ries  we  come,  with  hallowed  mem  -  o-ries  we  come,  To  where  our  loved  ones,  where  our  loved  ones  sweetly  rest,  yes, 

2.  We    bring  red  ros  -  es       in  their  bloom,  we  bring  red  ros  -  es     in  their  bloom,  And  lilies  white,  and  lil  -ies  white,  in  beau-ty  rare,    in 

3.  O        sol-diers,  in  your  "  low  green  tents,"  0  soldiers,  in  vour  "low green  tents, "Restsoftly,  sweetly,  softlv,  sweet-ly,  safe-ly  rest,   yes, 
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And  o'er  their  low  -  ly,  si-lent  home,  and  o'er  their  low  -  ly,  si-lent  home,  We  strew  these  flow'rs,  we  strew  these  flow'rs  at 
;  The  vio-lets  blue,  the  violets  blue,  with  sweet  perfume,  with  sweet  perfume,  (Than  all  their  Sister  flow'rs  more  fair,  than 
While  loving  hearts,  with  loving  hearts,  and  willing  hands,  and  willing  hands,  Lay  these  fair  flow'rs,  lay  these  fair  flow'rs,  up- 


t 


%m 


w    It |i: 


:»,. 


U    V     i 


-       -^  —  T-W iW W 


HALLOWED  MEMORIES.     Concluded. 
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With  grateful  hearts  for  all  they  did,  With  ten-der  tho'ts  of  by  -  gone  days,  We  gath  -  er 
The  ros  -  es  for  the  blood  they  shed ;  The  lil  -  ies  for  the  peace  they  brought ;  The  vio  -  lets 
Sleep   on,     and  take  your  rest      in  peace,  We  guard  your  mem'ries  and  your  graves,  Till  heaven's     Com- 
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Love's  behest,     at  Love's  behest.  With  grate-ful  hearts  for  all       they  did,  With  ten-der  tho'ts      of    by  -  gone  days,  We  gath-er  now,  we 
all      their  sis  -  ter  flow'rs  more  fair.)  The  ros  -  es  for     the  blood  they  shed  ;  The  lil  -  ies    for      the  peace  they  brought;  The  violets  for  God's 
on    your  breast,  upon  your  breast.  Sleep  on,  and  take  your  rest    in  peace, We  guard  your  mem'ries  and  your  graves,  Till  heaven's  Commander 
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now  these     scenes  a  -  mid, 

for     .     .     God's     heaven         o'er  -  head, 
mand      -       er        gives  re  -  lease, 
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Sleep      on,     . 
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sleep      well, 
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gath-er  now  these  scenes  a-mid,  these  scenes  a-  mid.  To  sing  of  them,  to  sing  of  them,  in  sim-ple  lays,  in  sim-ple  lay; . 
heaven  o'erhead,  the  vio-lets  for  God's  heaven  o'erhead,  And  your  true  hearts,  and  your  true  hearts,  O  ne'er  forgot !  O  ne'er  for-got! 
heaven's  Commander  gives  re-lease,  yes,  gives    re  -  lease,  Sleep  on,  sleep  well,  sleep  on,  sleep  well,  ye  fall  -en  braves,  ye  fall-en  braves. 
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A  TEAR  FOR  THE  COMRADE  THAT'S  GONE. 


Words  oy  Capi.  T.   F.  Wiiith*op. 
Air 


Mu-ic  by  James   R.  Mjiht. 
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geth    -    er    we've  stood      in       the    thick         of  the  fray.       To    -    geth  -  er  we've  stemm'd  the     red    tide,        He  was 
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A  TEAR  FOR  THE  COMRADE  THAT'S  GONE.     Concluded. 
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hand      of      kin    -    dred     may      strew     the  green  sod,       With        bios    -    soma      at      twi    -    light      or      dawn,      With 
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for        the      hearts     that   must      pass     'ncutli     the       rod,        And     a 


tear 


for        the    com   -   rade    that's 


gone. 


give 


trib    -    ute      a 


sol    -    dier's     lust      boon 


PS 


-^^ 


for       the    com    -    rade   that's    gone. 

— ■ /TS 


II 


Bfe^EEESS 


m 


108 


HARRIET  JONES. 


COVER  THEM  OVER  WITH  ROSES  OF  MAY. 
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H.  A.  LEWIS. 


1.  Gather  the  beauti  -  ful  roe  -  es     of  May,    Fash-ion  the  garland  and  form  the  bouquet,  Weave  the  forget-me  -  not   in  - 
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2.  Si-lent  and  cold  on  his  pil  -  low    of  clay,  Some  stranger    he  -  ro     is  sleeping      to-day.     Far  from  the  home  of  his  in  - 
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3.  Ho-ly    the  day  the  true  pa  -  tri  -  ots 


Sa  -  cred  the  spot  where  the  dear  soldiers  sleep ;  Bravely  they  battled  for  you  and  for  me; 


Lov-ing  -  ly  twin'd  for  the  sol-dier    beneath,     Vis  -  it    the  mounds  of  our  pa  -  tri-ot  braves,  Scat-ter  the  sweet  blooms  all  o-ver  their  graves. 
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Far  from  the  reach  of  a  fond  mother's  tears,  Search  till  the  grave  of  the  lone  one  is  found,  Scat-ter  the  sweet  flow'rs  all  o  -  ver  his  mound. 
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No-bly  they  died  that  our  land  might  be  free ;  Scatter  pro-fuse  -  ly  the  beau  -ti-ful  blooms,  Nev-er  for-get-ting  they  fought  for  our  homes. 


COVER  THEM  OVER  WITH  ROSES  Of  MAY.     Concluded. 
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Aid     ....         in       a    -   dorn        -        -  ing,    Oh,  aid     .     .     .       in    a-dorn    -    -    ing!  Cov  -  er  our 

Aid     in      a  -  dorn-ing,     oh,    aid      in      a  -  dorn-ing,  Aid    in    a-dorn-ing,  Oh,  aid    in    a-dorn-ing!     Cov-er  our  he-roes  with 
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he  roes    with  floVrs    ...  of    the  morn        -       ing ;  Sweet     .     .      the  em  -  ploy        -        ment  and 

flow*rs    of      the  morn-ing,  Cov  -  er    our     he  -  roes  with  flow'rs  of  the  morning  ;  Sweet  the  employment  and  ho-ly    the  day, 
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ho    -  ly    the    day,     .     .     .  Oh,    cov    -         -       er  them  o        -        -       ver  with  ros        -        -    es    of    May.     .     .     . 

Sweet  the  employment  and  ho-ly  the  day,  Oh,  cov-er  them  o  -ver  with  ros-es    of  May,  Cov-er  them  o-ver  with  ros  -es    of  May. 
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MARTYIM.     7s.     D. 


WESLEY. 


MARSH. 


/  Je  -  sus,  lov  -  er  of  my  soul,  Let  me  to  thy  bo  -  som 
!     |  While  the  wa  -  ters  near   Die   roll,  While  the    tern-pest    still     is 

D.  C  Safe  in  -  to  the  ha  -  ven  guide,  Oh,  re-ceivemy  soul  at 
(  Oth  -  er  ref  -  uge  have  I  none,  Hangs  my  help-less  soul  on 
1  Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not      a-  lone;  Still    sup-port   and  com  -  fort 

D.  CCor-er     my      de-fense-  less  head    With  the    shad-ow      of       thy 


nigh;   / 
last! 
thee:  1 
me.     / 
wirfg. 


Hide  me,  oh,  my  Sav  -  ior        hide,      Till  the  storm  of  life 


past; 


All  my  truston  thee    is        stayed,    All  my  help  from  thee  I      bring; 
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1.  Si  -  lent-  ly  the  shades  of  even-ing  Gath-er  round  my  lone-ly  door;  Si-lent  -  ly  they  bring  be  -  fore  me 
•J.  <  >h  !  the  lost,  the  un  -  for  -  got  -  ten,  Tho'  the  world  be  oft  for  -  got ,  Oh  !  the  shrouded  and  the  lone  -  ly  ! 
3.  How  such  ho  -  ly     mcm'ries  clus  -  ter     Like  the  stars  when  storms  are  past;  Point-ing  up       to     that   far  heav  -  en 
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Fa -ccs     I   shall    pee      no  more. 

In  our  hearts  they  per-ish    not ! 

We  may  hope  to     gain     at   last. 
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NEARER,  MY  GOD,  TO  THEE. 

The  tune  "  Bethany  "  may  be  substituted  for  tliis  rhnnt. 
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1 .  Nearer  my  God,  to  thee,  Near- er     to  thee  ;     E'en  though  it  be  a  cross  That    rais-eth    me.     Still  all  my  song  shall  he,  Beawr,  my  God,  to  thee,     Near-er   to  thee. 
•J.  Th»' like  a  wanderer,  Day-     light  all  gone,    Darkness  be  over  me,  My  rest     a    stone,'  let  in  my  dreams  I'd  be,  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,     Nearer   to  thee. 
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:*  There  let  the  way  appear  Steps  |  up  to  |  heaven; 
All  that  thou  sendee!  me  In  1  mercy  |  given, 
A.ngi  1-  to  beckon  me  Nearer,  my  |  God,  to  |  thee,  |  Nearer  |  to  thee. 


1  Then  with  ray  waking  thoughts,  Bright  |  with  thy  praise, 
<  tut  of   my  stony  ^riif-  Reth-  ]  el   I'll  '  raise; 
So  l>y  my  woes  to  be  Nearer,  my  I  God,  to  I  thee,     Nearer  t->  thee. 
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CAST  THY  BURDEN  UPON  THE  LORD. 

QUARTETTE. 

/T\       Crea. 
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From  MENDELSSOHN'S  "Elijah. 
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Cast    thy  bur-den  up -on  the  Lord,  and  he  shall  sus  -  tain  thee;     He  nev-er  will  suf  -  fer  the  righteous  to  fall;  He    is  at  thy 
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Cast    thy  bur-den  up -on  the  Lord,  and  he  shall  sus  -  tain  thee;     He  nev-er  will  suf- fer  the  righteous  to    fall;  He     is  at  thy 
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right  hand,  Thy  mer-cy,  Lord,  is  great,    and  far      a  -  bove   the  heav'ns,  Let  none  be  made  a  -  sham  -  ed ,  That  wait  up-  on     thee. 
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right  hand,  Thy  mer  -  cy,  Lord,  is  great,    and  far      a  -  bove    the  heav'ns,  Let  none  be  made  a -sham  -  ed,  That  wait  up  -  on     thee. 
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MARCHING  THROUGH  GEORGIA. 


With  Energy. 
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1.  Bring      the  good      old        bu    -   gle,    boys!    we'll   sing       an  -  oth  -  er    song—  Sing       it     with      the       spir    -    it 
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2.  How       the    dar  -   keys   shout  -  ed      when    they  heard     the    joy  -  ful    sound !    How     the     tur  -    keys    gob  -  bled     which     our 

3.  Yes         and  there    were     Un  -    ion       men     who   wept    with  joy  -  ful     tears,     When  they  saw      the        hon  -  or'd      flag      they 
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start   the  world  a-long —  Sing 


it    as      we  used     to    sing      it,  fif-  ty  thousand  strong,  While  we  were  inarching  thro'  Geor-gia. 
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com  -  mis  -  sa  -  ry  found  !  How  the  sweet  po  -  ta  -  toes      e  -  ven  started  from  the  ground,  While  we  were  marching  thro'  Geor  -gia. 
had    not  seen  for  years ;    Hard-ly  could  they    be     re-strain'd  from  breaking  forth  in  cheers,  While  we  were  marching  thro'  Geor-gia. 
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MARCHING  THROUGH  GEORGIA.     Concluded. 
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Hur  -  rah !      hur  -  rah !        we     bring      the     Ju  -  bi 
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lee !       Hur  -  rah !       hur  -  rah !        the   "flag     that  makes    you 
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Hur  -  rah  !      hur  -  rah !        we     bring      the     Ju  -  bi  -  lee !       Hur  -  rah !       hur  -  rah  !        the 
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So       we      sang      the      chor 
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from      At  -  Ian  -  ta         to        the     sea,     While  we     were  march-ing    thro'     Geor 
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to        the     sea,     While  we     were  march-ing    thro'     Geor  -  gia. 
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So        we       sang      the      chor  -  us       from      At  -  Ian  -  ta 
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4  "  Sherman's  dashing  Yankee  boys  will  never  reach  the  coast," 
So  the  saucy  rebels  said,  and  'twas  a  handsome  boast, 
Had  they  not  forgot,  alas  !  to  reckon  with  the  host, 
While  we  were  marching  through  Georgia. — Chorus. 


5  So  we  made  a  thoroughfare  for  Freedom  and  her  train, 
Sixty  miles  in  latitude — three  hundred  to  the  main ; 
Treason  fled  before  us,  for  resistance  was  in  vain, 
While  we  were  marching  through  Georgia. — Chorus. 
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WAKE  NICODEMUS! 


In  exact  time. 


HENRY  C.  WORK. 


1.  Nic  -  o    -     de  -  mus,     the    slave,    was    of 

2.  He    was    known    as        a      pro  -  phet 

3.  Nic  -  o    -    de  -  mus      was    nev  -  er 

long     wea  -    ry     night — we 
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Twos  a 
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at      least     was 
the     sport    of 
were    al    -  most 
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can  birth,  And  was  bought  for 
as  wise —  For  he  told  of 
the     lash,  Though  the  bul    -    let 


a       bag 

the     bat 


ful 
ties 


of     gold ; 
to    come ; 


has     nit     cross'd     his    path; 


in     fear    That       the    fu     -     tare    was   more  than       he     knew; 
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was     reck  -  on'd       as     part 


the     salt       of 


And      we     trem  -  bled     with  dread    when    he   rolled     up 
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There    were  none     of        his 
Twas      a       long      wea  -  ry 


mas  -  ters 
night     but 


so     brave    or 
the     morn  -  ing 
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the  earth,  But  he  died      years 

his  eyes,    And  we  heed  -  ed 

so  rash     As  to  face      such 

is  near,  And  the  words     of 


:\  -  go,         ver 
the  .-hiike     of 

a      man      in 
the    pro  -  phet 
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Twas      his     last 


Though  he     clothed    us     with  fear 
Yet        his    great     heart  was    filled 
There    are     signs      in      the      6ky 


sad  re  -  quest —  f<>  we  laid  him  a  -  way 
vrt  the  gar  -  ments  he  wore 
with  kind-ness  to  the  brim 
that    the   dark  -  ness     is 
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Were  in     patch 
He 
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hoi  -    low     tree, 
bow     and     knee, 
to        com  -  mand ; 
less      ar   -  ray; 
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WAKE  NICODEMUS !     Concluded. 
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"Wake  me     up,''     was      his  charge,  "at 

And  he     still     wears  the     suit      that 

But  he     long'd  for      the     room  -  iug 

While  the  storm    which  had    seem  -  iug 


the    first     break  of  day — Wake     roe  up       for  the     great  Ju    -     hi  - 

he     used       to  of  yore,       As       he  sleeps    in  the     old  hoi  -    low 

which  then     was  so  dim —  For       the  room  -  ing  which  now  is         at 

ly         ban-ished  the  dawn,  On    -    ly  hast  -  ens  the      ad    -  vent    of 
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tree, 
hand, 
day. 
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The  "Good Time  Coming"    is    al-  most  here!    It    was    long,  long,  long  on     the     way!      Now    run    and    tell     E  -  li  -  jah    to 
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hur  -  ry     up    Pomp,  And  meet  us     at      the    gum  -  tree     down       in      the  swamp,  To     wake  Nic  -  o  -  de  -  mus      to  -  day 

9 s * P- -0 0 0 1 h- 

S B tm a 1 1 1 1 h 


—-ft-* — * — * — b -p~ 


■&-. 


t    9 


t=r- 


-9-^-9- 

i-. Vr 


116 


FOES  AND  FRIENDS. 


Word*  by  Elibs  H.   Flaoo. 


Muiie  by  Oio.  F.  Root. 


1.  Two 

2.  "A  - 

3.  Then 

4.  The 


sol  -  diers     ly  -  ing      as     they    fell, 
tnong     New-Hampshire's  snow-y      hills, 
spoke    the     oth  -  er      dy  -  ing    man, 

dy    -    iDg    lips      the   par  -  don  breathe, 


Up  -  on 

There   pray 

"A  -  cross 

The     dy 


the  red  -  dcned  clay, 
for  me  to  night, 
the  Geor  -  gia  plain, 
ing  hands     en  -  twine : 


In     day  -  time  foes,  at   night    in 

A      wo  -  man  and  a      lit   -  tie 

There  watch    and  wait  for    me,  loved 

The    last        ray  dies,  and     o  -   ver 
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peace, 

ones 
all 


Breath'd  there  their  lives 
With  hair  like  gold 
I'll  nev  -  er  see 
the   stars       of    heav 


a  -  way  :    Brave  hearts  had  stir'd  each  man  -  ly   breast,  Fate,    on 

en     light ;"   And     at      the  thought,broke  forth  at     last  The     cry 

a  -  gain ;        A       lit    -    tie     girl,  with  darK  bright  eyes,  Each   day 

en    shine;     And    now      the    girl    with  gold  -  en    hair,  And    she 
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made  them 
an  -  guish 
is       at      the 
with    dark  eyes 


foes;    And 
wild;   That 
door,    The 
bright,   On 
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FOES  AND  FRIENDS— Concluded 
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ly    -    ing,    dy  -  ing,  side      by    side,  A    soft  -  ened    feel  -  ing  rose. 

would      no    long  -  er       be      re-pressed,  "0    God  1      my     wife,  my  child !" 

fa  -  ther's  step,  the      fa  -  ther's  kiss,  Will  nev   -    er     greet    her  more." 

Hampshire's  hills,  and  Geor-gia's  plain,  Were    fa   -   ther  -  less    that  night. 


They'll    go      no     more    to      the    loved  homes  here, 
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But      to  -  geth  -    er      both   will       wait        For    the    sun    -    ny  -  haired  and  bright-eyed  ones,       Be  -  yond      the    gold  -  en 
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But      to  -  geth  -   er      both    will       wait        For    the    sun    -    ny  -  haired  and  bright-eyed  ones,       Be -yond      the    gold  -  en 
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But      to  -  geth  -    er      both    will       wait        For    the    sun    -    ny  -  haired  and  bright-eyed  ones,       Be  -  yond      the    gold  -  en 
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